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TO 

DAVip GARRICK, Efq. 

•^ttthen I was alked to whom I 
^^ fliould dedicate thefe Volumes, 
I carelefsly anfwered, To no one — 
Why not? (replied the perfon who 
put the qucftion to me.) Becaufe 
mofl Pedieations look like begging 
a prpt^dtion tp the book. Perhaps a 
vorfe interpretation may be given to 
it. No, no ! already fo much oblig- 
ed, I cannot, will not, put another 
tax upon the generofity of any friend 
of Mr. Sterne's, or mine. I ^ent 
home to my lodgings, and gratitude 
warmed my heart to fuch a pitch, 
that I vow'd they fliould be dedicat- 
ed to the man my father fo much 

A 3 
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VI DfiDlCATlOK. 

admired — who, with an unprejudiced 
eye, read, and approved his works, 
and moreover loved the man — 'Tis 
to Mr. Garrick then, that I dedicate 
thefe Genuine Letters. 

Can I forgfet the fweet* Epitaph 
which proved Mr. Garrick's fricnd- 

fliip, and opinion of him? *Twas a 

/ 

tribute to friendfhip — and as a tri- 
bute of my gratitude I dedicate thefe 
Volumes to a man of underftanding 
and feeling — Receive this, as it is 
meant—May you, dear Sir, approve 

• Shall Pride a heap of fculptur*d itiarbic raifc. 
Some worthlefs, unmourn'd titled fool to praife ; 
And fhall we not by one poor grav6-ftbnfe learn 
Where Genius, Wit, and Humour, flccp vfithSternef 

D. G, 

Mr. Sterne was born at Clonmel, in Ireland, 
November 24, 1713 ; and died, in London^ 
March 18, 1768. 
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DEDICATION. vii 

of thefe Letters, as much as Mr. 
Sterne admired you — ^but Mr. Gar-* 
rick, with all his urbanity, can never 
carry the point half fd far, for Mr. 
Sterne was an enthufiaft, if it is 
poffible to be one, in favour of Mr. 
GarricL 

This may appear a very fimple De- 
dication, but Mr. Garrick will judge 
by his own fenfibility, that I can 
feel more than I can exprefs, and I 
believe he will give me credit for all 
my grateful acknowledgments. 

I am, with every fentiment of gra- 
titude, and efteem. 



Your obliged 

humble Servant, 
London^ 
June, 1775. 

LYDIA STERNE DE MEDALLE. 
A 4 
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PREFACE. 



•J N publifliing thefe Letters the Editor 
^ does but comply with her mother's 
requeft, which was, that if any Letters 
were publifh'd under Mr. Sterne's name, 
thofe Ihe had in her poffeffion (as 
well as thofe that her father's friends 
would be kind enough to fend to her) 
fhould be likewife publifh'd — She de- 
pends much on the candour of the 
Public for the favourable reception of 

them, their being genuine *, flie 

thinks, and hopes, will render them 
not unacceptable — She has already cx- 

• Befides the Letters printed by Mrs. Medalle^^ 
thofe written by Mr. Sterne to Eliza, and a few 
others, are added to the prefent Edition. 
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i tREFACfi. 

perienced much benevolence and ge* 
nerofity from her late father's friends 
—the remembrance of which will ever 
warm her heart with gratitude ! 
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IN MEMORY OF 

Mr. STERNE, 

AUTHOR OF THE 

SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY-' 

TTTi TH wit, and genuine hamour, to difpel. 
From the derpondingbofom, gloomy care. 
And bid the gulhing tear, at the fad tale 
Of haplcfs love or filial grief to How 
From the full fympathifing heart, were thine ; 
Thefe powers, O Sterne ! but now thy fate de- 
mands ' 
(N'O plumage nodding o'er the emblazon'd hearfe 
Proclaiming honour where no virtue (hone) 
But the fad tribute of a heart* felt figh : 
What tho' no taper caft its deadly ray, 
Nor the full choir fing requiems o'er thy tomb^ 
The humbler grief of friendfhip is not mute ; 
And poor Maria, with her faithful kid. 
Her auburn trefles carelefsly entwin'd 
With olive foliage, at the clofe of day, 
Shall chaunt her plaintive vefpers at thy grave. 

6 
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Thy (hade too, gentle Monk, mid awfo! nigbt. 
^hall pour libations from its friendly eye ; 
For erll his fweet benevolence beftow*d 
Its generous pity, and bedew'd with tearq 
The fody which refted on thy aged breaft» 
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A 
CHARACTER AND EUlOGIUM 

OF 

STERNE^ AND HIS WRITINGS^ 

IN A 

FAMILIAR EPISTLE FROM A GENTLEMAN 
IN IRELAND TO HIS FRIEND, 

[Written in the Year 1769.] 

XT7 HAT trifle. comes next ?—8pare the ccnfiire^ 

my frietid^ 
Tii^ Letter's no more from beginning.to end : 
Yet, when you confider (your laughter, pray, ftifle) 
The advantage^ the iraporUnce, the nfeof a trifle- 
When you think too befidc— and there's nothing 

more clear- 
That ptencecompofe miliiotis, and ihomeiits theyearj 
Yott ftirely will grant me, nor think that I jeft. 
That life's but a fcrics of trifles at beft. 

How wildly digrcflivc I yet could T, O Sterwe •, 
Digrtjfi with thy flcill, with thy freedom return J 

* The late rcMnend Laurence Sterne, A. M. &c. Author of 
that twly original, hgsnorous^ hetcrocitte work, called, Th« 
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[ xiv ] 
The vain wifli I reprefs — Poor Yorick ! no more 
Shall thy mirth and thy jefts ** fet the table on a 

roar ;" 
No more thy fad tale, with fimplicity told. 
O'er each feeling breafl its ilrong influence hold. 

Life and Opinions of Trijfram Shandy^ of A Sentimental Jour- 
ney through France and Italy (which, alas ! he did not live to 
ftniA) and of fome volumei of Sermons. Of his flcill in deli- 
neating and fupporting hit chara^ers, thofe of the father of 
Im hero, of his uncle Tohy^ and of corporal Trim (out of num- 
Veilefs others), afford ample proof j To his power in the pathe- 
tic, whoever fiiall read the ftories of he Fevre, Marjuj tht 
^Mk, and the dfad AJs^ muft, if he has feelings, bear fuffi- 
«eiit teftimony ; and his Sermons throughout (though fome* 
times, perhaps, chargeable with a levity not entirely becoming 
the pulpit) breathe thekindeft fpirit of Pbilantbropy, of good' 
w'tS totvsrdt man. For the few exceptional parts of his works^ 
thofe £mall blemiibes 

S^uas aut incuria fudit 
Aut bumana far urn cavit natuta-^ 
UStx them, kind critic, to r«ft with his aihci X 

The above eulogium will, I doubt not, appear to yon (and 
perhaps alfo to many others) mocb too high for the literary 
(^ara£ter of Sterne; I have not at prefent either leifure or 
incllnatipn to enter into argument upon the queftion ; but, ij^ 
truth, I confider myfelf as largely hit debtor for the tears and v 
the laughter he fo frequently excited, and wasdefirous to leave 
behind me (tor fo long at leaft as this trifle ihall remain) fome 
£nall memorial of my gratitude : I will even add, that, al- 
though I regard the memory of Sbakeffeare with a veneration 
little fhort of idolatry, I efteem the Monk*s born-hox a relicic 
^ as devoutly to be wiflied,*' as a pipe-ftopp«r, a walking-ftick. 
or eTcn an iak*ftand of the mulberry trtt. 
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[ xv ] 

From the wife and the brave call forth fympathy't 

figh. 
Or fwell with fwcct anguifli hamahity's eye : 
Here and there in a page if a blemifh appear, 
(And what page, or what life, from a blemifh it 

clear ?) 
Trim and Toby with foft interceffion attend ; 
Lb Fevre in treats you to pardon his friend ; 
Maria too pleads for her favourite diilrefs'd. 
As you feel for her forrows, O grant her requeft ! 
Should thefe advocates fail, I've another to call. 
One tear of his Monk fhall obliterate all. 
Favoured pupil of Nature and Fancy, of yore. 
Whom from Humour's embrace fweet Philanthropy 

bore. 
While the Graces and Loves fcatter flowers on thy 

urn, 
And Wit weeps the blofTom too haflily torn ; 
This meed too, kind Spirit, unofFended receive 
From a youth next to Shakespeare's who ho^ 
nours thy grave { 
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LETTERS. 



LET T E R IK 

TO MISS X.-——. 



Xr*^^ I ''^ifl fteal from the world, and 

* not a babbling tongue (hall tell 
where I am— Echo (hall not fo much as 
whifper my hiding-place — fufFcr thy 
imagination tp paint it as a little fun- 
gilt cottage, on the fide of a i*omantiC 
hill— doft thou think I will leave love 
and friendflblp behind me? No! they 
fliall be my companions in folitude, for 
they will fi. down and rife up with me in 
the amiable form of my L,— We will be 

• This and the three fubfeqoent Letters were 
written by Mr. Sterne to his wife, while (he refid- 
ed in Stafibrdfliire> before their marriage* 

vol.. !%• B 



y Google 



t LETTERS. 

as merry and as innocent as our firft pa- 
rents in Paradife, before the arch fiend 
entered tliat undefcribablc fcenc. 

The kindcft afFedions will have room 
to (hoot and expand in our retirement, 
and produce fuch fruit as madnefs, and 
envy, and ambition have always killed 
in the bud. — Let the human tempcft 
and hurricane rage. at. a diflance, the de- 
folation is beyond the horizon of peace. 
— My L. has feen a Polyanthus blow in 
December — fome friendly wall has flicl- 
tcred it from the biting wind. — No pla- 
netary influence Ihall reach us, but that 
which prefides and cheriflies the fweetcft 
flow:ers. — God prefer ve us! how delight- 
ful this profpcft in idea! We will build, 
and we will, plant, in our own way—* 
fimplidty Ihs^ll not be tortured by art — 
we will learn of nature how to live — ^flie 
Ihall be our alchymift, to mingl? all* the 
good of life intp one falubrious draught. 
— The gloomy faiiiily of care and dif- 
trufl: fball be banUhed. from our dwelling, 
guarded by thy kind and tutelar deity— 
we will fing our choral fongs of grd^ 
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titAi^e afii rejoice to the end of ow 
pilgrimage. 

Adieu, wff Lt Return to one who 
Un^uifhes for thy focioty. . 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER 11. 

. TO TH£ SAMEi 

xrov bid mc t^ you, my dear L,, 
^ faow^I boce your departure for 
S«^— — , and whjether the valley where 
D'Eftella Viands, retains ft91 its looks- 
ox, if I think die rofes or jeflamines 
fmcH as fwect, as when yoa left it- 
Alas ! every thing has now loft its relifh 
and look! Hie hour you left D'Eftella, 
I took to my .bod.w^I was worn out with 
fevers of ail kands, but moft by that fe* 
ver of theheattt widi which thou Knoweft 
well I have iscen wading thefe two years 
«T»and (hall coiidfiue wafting till you 

quit S« . Tiic good Mfs S , 

from the forebodings of' the beft of 

B 2 
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4 LETTERS. 

hearts, thinking I was ill, idfiftbd updn 
my going to her. — What can be the 
caufe, my deaf L., that I never have 
been able to fee the face of this mutual 
friend, but I feel myfelf rent to pieces ? 
She made me (lay an hour with her, and 
in that Ihort fpace I buril into tears a 
dozen different times— and in fuch affec- 
tionate gulls of paffion, that (he was 
conftrained to leave the room, and fym- 
pathize in her drefling-room — ^I have 
been weeping for you both, faid (he, 
in a tone of the fweeteft pity — ^for poor 
L/s heart, I have long known it^^her 
anguifli is as fliarp as yours — her heart as 
tender — her conflancy as great — ^her vir- 
tues as heroic — Heaven brought you not 
together to be tormented. I could only 
anfwer her with a kind look, and a 
heavy figh — and returned home to your 
lodgings (which I have hired till your 
return), to reiign myfelf to mifery— 
Fanny had prepared me a fupper---(hc ia 
all attention to me— -but I fat over it 
with tears ; a bitter fauce, my L., but I 
could eat it with no other— for the piQ« 
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LETTERS. 5 

mem fhe began to fpread my littk table, 
my heart fainted within me. — One foli« 
tary phite, one knife, one fork, one 
glafs! — I gave a thoufand penfive, pe- 
netrating looks at the chair thou hadft 
fo often graced, in thofe quiet and fenti* 
mental repafts — then laid down my knife 
and fork and took out my handkerchief, 
and clapped it acrofs my face, and wept 
Gke a child.— I do fo this very moment, 
my L ; for, as I take up my pen, my 
poor pulfe quickens, my pale face glows, 
and tears are trickling down upon the 

paper, as I trace the wwd L . O 

thou ! blefled in thyfelf, and in thy vir* 
tues— blefled to all that know thee-— to 
me mod fo, becaufe more do I know of 
thee than all thy fex.^ — ^This is the philf* 
tre, my L., by which thou baft charmed' 
me, and by which thou wilt hold me 
thine, wfa'dft virtue and faith hold this 
world together .—This, my friend, is the 
plain and frnple magic, by which I told 
Mifs — - I hate won a place in that 
heart of thine, on which I depend fo fa* 
B 3 
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tls6cd, that time, of diftkacci of <Sbang6 
of every thing which i might liarm the 
hearts of little men, create ,no uncafy 
fufpenfe in inine-«-Wafl: thou to ftay in 

£l tbefe -&?ven years, thy friend, 

though he would grieve, fcotns to doubt, 
or to be doubted — 'tis theoiily exception 
xvhere fecurity is not the parent of dan* 
ger— I told you poor Fanny was all at- 
tention to me fince your departure—* 
contrives every day bringing in the name 
of L. She told me lafl: night (upon 
giving me fome hartlhorn), (he bad ob- 
ferved my illnefs began the very day of 

your departure .for S j that I had 

never held up my head, had feldom, or 
Icarce ever, fmiled, had fled from ail 
ibcicty— fthat (he verily believed I was 
broken-hearted, for (he had never^ enter* 
ed the room, or pa(red by the door^, but 
file heard me figh heavily •«wthiat I neither 
eatt^ or flept, or took pleafiire in any 
tbing as b«ffore;^udge then, my L,, 
can the valley look fo we}t-^oi' theTofes 
and jdflamiuea jfndell fo fwedt as hereto- 



y Google 



LETTERS. y 

fore ? Ah mc !-*But ladicu — the vefper 
bell calls mc from thee to my God! 

L. STERNE. 



L E T T E R III. 
TO THE 'SAME. 

BEFoks noW my L. has lodged an 
indidmeiit agatnfl: me in the high 
court of Friesdihtp-^I plead guilty to 
the charge, aod intirely fubmic to the 
mercy df that amiable tribUnaI,-^Let 
this mitigate my punifliment, if it wiH 
not expiate my tratirgreflion-*^ not 
£iy that I (hali oflfend la^ain in the fame 
manner, though a too eafy pardon fome^ 
times bccafions a repetition of the fame 
fattlt.*«^A mifer lays, though I do no 
good with my money to-day, to-mor- 
row (ball be marked with fome deed of 
beneficence.— The Libertine fays, kt 
we ciijdy ^iWs week in forWdden and 
luxurious pleafures, and the next I wiU 
dedicate to fcrious thought and reflec- 
tion. — ^Thc Gameftcr fays, let me have 
B 4 
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• LETTERS. 

one more chance with the dice, and I 
will never touch them morc#— The 
Knave of every profeifion wiihes to ob« 
tain but independency, and he will be* 
come an honeft man.— The Female Co* 
quette triumphs in tormenting her ina« 
moratOy for fear, after marriage, he 
ibould not pity her. 

The apparition of the fifth inftant 
(for letters may almoft be called fo) 
proved more welcome as I did not ex- 
pert it. Oh ! my L , thou art kind 

indeed to make an apology for me, and 
thou never wilt afluredly repent of one 
^& of kindneft— for being thy debtor, 
I will pay thee with intcreft.-^Why doed 
my L. complain of the deftrtion of 
friends ?— Where does the human be* 
ing live that will not join in this com* 
pl2dnt?-!»It is a common obfervation, 
and perhaps too true, that married peo* 
pie feldom extend their regards beyond 
their own fire-fide. — ^There is fuch a 
tiling as parfimony in efteem, as well as 
money — ^yct as one cofts nothing, it 
might be beftowed with more liberality* 
---We cannot gather grapes from thorns^ 
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LETTERS. 9 

lb we muft not cxpeA kind attachmentt 
from perfons who are whoQy folded up 
in felfifli fchemes. I do not know whe« 
ther I moft defpife, or pity fuch charac* 
ter8«« nature never made an unkind 
creature— ill nfage, and bad habitSi^ 
have deformed a fair and lovely etc* 
ation. 

My L, ! — thou art furrounded by all 
the n^elancholy gloom of winter; wert 
thou alone, the retirement would be 

agreeable, Difappointed ambition 

might envy fuch a retreat, and difap- 
pointed love would feck it out.«*-Crowd« 
ed towns, and bufy focieties, may de« 
fight the unthinking, and the gay— but 
folitude is the heft nurfe of wifdom«^^— 
Methinks I fee my contemplative girl 
now in the ; garden, watching the gra- 
dual approaches of fpring, — Doft not 
thou m^rk with delight the firil vernal 
buds? i)x fnow-drop, and primrofe, 
thefc early and welcome vifitors, fpring 
beneath thy feet, — Flora and Pomona 
. already confider thee as ^eir handmaid:; 
»n^ in a little time will load thee with 
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lo LETTERS. 

their fwcctcft bicffing.— The feathered 
race arc all thy own, and with them, un- 
taught harmony wiirfoon begin to cheer 
thy morning and evening walks.-^weet 
as this may: be, retum-**Tetitrn--^the 
birds of Yorkfliirc will tunfe their: pipes, 
and fing as melodioufly as thofe of Staf* 
fordfliire. 

Adieu, my beloved L. thine t6o much 
for my peace ^ ^ 

I^« STERNIU 



L E T T E R IV- 

TO THE SAME. 

T HAVE offended her whom I fo i^\^ 
*• derly love ! — ^what cotiW tertipft me to 
it ! but if a beggar Was to knock at thy 
gate, would thou not open the door and 
be nyelted with compaffion ? — I know 
thou wouldft, for Pity has ereSed a 
temple in thy bofom^ — Sweetcft, and 
beft of all human paflions ! let thy web 
of tenderncfs cover the penfivc form of 
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affliAion, and foften the darkell ihades 
of mifery! I have re-confidcrcd this 
apology, and, alas ! what will it accom* 
plilh ? Arguments, however finely fpun, 
can never change the nature df things- 
very true — ^fo a truce with them. 

I have loft a very valuable friend by 
a fad accident, and what is worfe, he 
has left a widow and five young children 
to lament this fudden ftrokc*— If real 
ufefulnefs and integrity of heart could 
have fecured him from this, his friends 
would not now be mourning his un- 
timely fate. — Thefe dark and feemingly 
cruel difpenfations of Providence, often 
tnake the beft of human hearts com- 
plain. — iWho can paint the diftrefs of 
an affeftionate mother, made a widow 
in a moment, weeping in bittemefs over 
a numerous, helplefs, and fatherlefs off*- 
Ipring!— God! thefe are thy chaftifc- 
ments, and require (hard taik !) a pious 
acquiefcence. 

Forgive mc this digreflion, and allow 
me to drop a tear over a departed friend; 
an^, what is more excellent, an honeil 
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man. My LJ. thou wilt feel all tbat 

kindnefs can infpire in the death of • 

The event was fudden, and fhy gentle 
fpixit would be more alarmed on that 
account,— But, my L,, thou haft Icfs to 
lament, as old age was creeping on, 
and her period of doing good, and be- 
ing ufeful, was nearly over, — At fixty 
years of age the tenement gets faft out 
of. repair, and the lodger with anxiety 
thinks of a difcharge. — In fuch a fitu- 
ation the poet might well fay, 
*^ The foul unca(y, &c/' 
My L, talks of leaving the country 
•r-may a kind angel guide thy fteps hi- 
ther! — Solitude at length grows tire- 
fome.— Thou fayelt thou wilt quit the 
place with regret— I think fo too.— 
Docs not fomcthing uneafy. mingle with 
the very reflcdion of leaving it?.. It is 
like parting with an old friend, whofc 
temper and company one has long been 
acquainted with. — I think I fee you 
looking twenty times a day at the houfc 
— almoft counting every brick and pane 
of glafs, and telling them at the fame 
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time with a figh, you arc going to learc 
thctn. — Oh happy modification of mat- 
ter ! they will remain infeiifible of thy 
lofs. — But hpw wilt thou be able to 
part with thy garden ?— 1 he recoUcdion 
of fo many pleaiing walks muft have 
endeared it to you. llic trees, the 
ihrubs, the flowers, which thou reared 
with thy own hands — .will they not 
droop and* fade away fooner upon thy 
departure ?— Who will be the fucccffor 
to nurfe them in thy abfence ?— Thou 
wilt leave thy name upoa the myrtle* 
tree. — If trees, and ibrubs, and flow« 
ers, could compofe an elegy, I ihould 
exped a very plaintive one upon this fub« 
jeft. 

Adieu, adieu ! Believe me ever, ever 
thine, 

t. STSRK1« 
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LETTER V. 

TO MRS. F— — '. 

York, Tnefday^ Nor. 19^ 1759, 

DEAR. MA9AM> 

yjr OUR kind enquiries after rty health, 
^- dcfervc my bcft thanks. — What 
can give one more pleafure than the 
good wifhcs of thofe we value?— -I am 
forry you give fo bad an accomtf of 
your own health, but hope you wiU 
find benefit from tar-water— it has been 
of infinite ifervicc to me.— I fuppofe^ my 
good lady, by what you lay in your let- 
ter, " that I am bufy writing an extra- 
or'dihary book," ihat your intelligence 
comes from York— the fountain-head, qf 
all chit-chat news — and— no matter.— 
Now for your defire of knowing the 
reafon of my turning author ? why truly 
I am tired of employing my brains for 
other people's advantage.— 'Tis a fool- 
ilh facrifice I have made for fome years 
to an ungrateful perfon. — I depend much 
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upon the candour of the publick, but 
I Ihall not pick out a jury to try the 
merit of my book amongft » »»»«»«ir^ 
and — till you read ,my Triftram, do not, 
like fome people, condemn it.-^Langh 
I am fure you will at fome paflages.~- 
r have hired a imallhottfe in the BSin- 
iter Yard for my wife and daughter-— 
the lattei; is to begin dancings &c* if I 
cannot leave her a fortune, I will at leaft 
give here an educatioa.«^-*-«f-Ai I Ihall 
poblilh my works very foon, I fliall b^ 
in town by March, and ihadUi have the 
^eafuce. o£ meeting with you, — ^AU 
your friends are well, and ever hold you 
m the fame, eftamation diat your fincerc 
friend dpe$« 

Adicu^ dear bdy, believe me, with 
every wifli fcir. your : happinefs, your moft 
&ilhfid, 2^. 

LAURSMCE STUNS* 
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L E T T B R VI. 

* TO DR. »•♦♦»#, 



D' 



0EA1L 8IR» Jan. 30, tj6O0 

\E tnortms til mji bomm^ is a 
maxim which you have fo often 
of late urged in converlation, and in 
your letters /but in your lafl efpeci* 
ally), with fueh feriouthefsy and fevericy 
againft ^ me^ as the fuppof(sd trangrcfibr 
of the rule ;— that you have made mc 
at length as ferious and fevere as your* 
felf :— but that the humours you have 
ftfrrcd up might not work too potendy 
within me, I have waited four days to 
cool myfelf, before I would fet pen to 
paper to anfwer you, ** ab mortuis nil 
mjibormmy 1 declare I have confider- 
cd the \(dfdom and foundation of it 
over and over again, as difpaifionately 
and charitably as a good Chriftian can, 
and, after all, I can find nothing in it, 
or make more of it, than a nonienfical 
luUaby of fome nurfe, put into Latin 
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by fomc pedant, to be chanted by fome 
hypocrite to the end of the world, for 
the cbnfolation of departihg lechers,— *• 
*Tis, I own, Latin ; and I think that is 
all the weight it has^— for, in plain^ Ehg- 
Kfli, 'tis a loofe and futile pofition be- 
low a difpute— " you are not to /peak any 
thing of the dead^ bia what is good.^* 
Why fo? — Who fays fo? — neither rea* 
fon nor fcripture.^— Infpired authbrs have 
dane^ othcrwife--and reafon and com- 
mon fenfe tell me, that if the charac- 
ttxh of paft ages and men ar^ to be 
drawn at all, they are to be drawn like 
thcmfclvcs ; that is, with their e^tcellen- 
cics, ^and with their foibles-^— and it is 
as much a piece of jufticc to the world, 
and to virtue too, to do the one, as the 
other. — The ruling paffion, et les egare^ 
mens, du cosur^ are the very things which 
mark and diftinguifli a . man's charac-r 
terj-^in which I would as foon leave 
out a man's- head as his hobby-horfe.— 
However, if like the poor devil of a 
painter, we muft conform to this pious 
canon, de morttns^ &Ci which I own hat ' 

vol.. IX. c 
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a fpice of pitty in the fiund of it, an^ 
be obliged to paint both our angels and 
Our devils out of the fame pot — I thcit 
infer that our Sydenhatns^ and Sangra- 
do8^ our Lucretias, and Mefla&nas^ our 
Sommers^ and our Bolingbrokes — are 
alike entitled to ftatues^ and all the hif* 
torians or fatirifts Who have fsdd other «2 
wife fince they departed this life^ from 

Salluft to S e, are guilty of the 

crimes you charge me with, ^ cowardice 
and injuftice.*^ 

But T*hy cowardice? ** becaufe ^tis 
hot courage to attack a dead man whd 
Can't defend himfelf/' — But why do yoii 
dodors of the faculty attack fiich a one 
with your incifion knife? Oh! for the 
good of the living; — 'Tis my plea;— 
But I have fomething mdre to fay in my 
behalf—* and it is this — I am not guilty 
of the charge — tho* defenfible. I have 
ikot Cut up Dodor Kunaftrokius at all 
—I have juft fcratch'd him— and that 
fcarce ikin^deep.— I do him firft all ho-^ 
nour— fpeak of Kunaftrokius as a great 
taan— (be he whom he will) and theft 
6 
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mod diftantly hint at a drolc foible in 
his charadler — and that not firft reported 
(to the few who can cren under (land the 
hint) by me — but known before by 
ever chamber-maid and footman with- 
in the bills of mortality*— but Kunaftro- 
kius, you fay, was a great man-— 'tis 
that very circumftancc which makes 
the pleafantry~for I could name at this 
inftant a fcorc of honeft gendemen who 
might have done the very thing which 
Kunaftrokius did, and feen no joke in it 
at all— as to the failing of Kunaftrokius^ 
which you fay can only be imputed ta 
his friends as a misfortune — I fee no- 
thing like a misfortune in it to any 
friend or relation of Kunaftrokius — that 
Kunaftrokius upon occafions fhould fit 
with *** **** and ******* — — I 
have put thefe ftars not to hurt your wor- 
Jhip^s delicacy — If Kunaftrokius after all 
is too facred a character to be even 
fmiled at (which is all I have done), he 
has had better luck than his betters : In 
the fame ^page (without imputation of 
c 2 
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cowardice) I have faid as much of a 
man of twice, his wifiJom— and that is 
Solomon, of whom I have made the 
fame remark, " That they were both 
great men — and like all mortal men had 
each their ruling palfion." 

The confolation you give me^ 

** That my book, however, will be read 
enough to anfvver my d^fign of raifing 
a tax upon the public*' — is very uncon- 
Iplatory — to fay. nothing how very mor- 
tifying !* by h — — n ! an author is worfc 
treated than a common ***** at this 
rate — " Tau will get a -penny by your Jins^ 
' ^an'd ihat*s enough/* — Upon this chapter let 
me comment,— That I propofed laying 
the world under contribution when I fet 
pen to paper — is what I own, and I fup- 
pofe I may be allowed to have that view 
in my head in common with every other 
writer, to make my labour of advantage 
to myfelf. 

\ Do you not do the fame ? but I beg I 
may add, fhat whatever views I had of 
that kind, I had other views — the firfl: of 
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which was, the hopes of doing the world 
good, by ridiculing what I thought de- 
ferving of it — or of diflervice to found 
learning,. &c. — how I have fucceeded, 
my book muft (hew — and this I leave en* 
tircly to the world — but not to that little 
world ofymr acquaint ame^ whofe opinion 
• anifentimcnts you call the general opiw 
liion of the bed judges without eicceptioft^ 
who all iafErm (you- fay) that my boob 
cannot- be put into the hands of any wo- 
man* pf character. (I hope you except 
widows, do6tor — for they are not all fo 
ftjoeamifh, but I am told they are all really 
of my pa:rty, in return for fome good of-^ 
fices 4one their interefts in the 274th page 
of my firft volume). But for the 
chafte married, and chafte unmarried 
part, of the fex— they miift not read my 
book! Heaven forbid the ftock of 
chaftity Ihould be leffened by the Life 
and Opinions of Triftram Shandy — yes, 
his Opinions— it would certainly debauch 
*cm ! God take them under his protec- 
tion in this fiery trial, and fend us plenty 
c 3 
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pf Duennas to watch the workings of 
their humours, till they have fafely got 
through the whole work. — If this will 
not be fufficient, may we have plenty of 
Sangrados to pour in plenty of cold wa* 
tier, till this terrible fermentation is over 
—as for the numrnum in locuh^ which yon 
mention to me a fecond time, I fear you 
think me very poor, or in debt— —I 
thank Gop, though I don't abound-— 
that I have enough for a clean Ihirt every 
day — and a mutton chop— and my con-' 
tentment, with this, has thus far (and I 
hope ever will) put me above {looping an 
inch for it, even for — — .'s eftate.«— 
Curfe on it, I Uke it not to that degree, 
nor envy (you may be Jure) any man who 
kneels in the dirt for it — fo that howfo- 
ever I may fall fliort of fhe ends pro* 
pofed in commencing autho r - I enter 
this prot^fty firft that my end was htmeft^ 
and fecondly, that I wrote not to htfed^ 
but to ht famous. I am much obliged to 
Mr. Garrick for his very favourable opi- 
nion-r-but why, dear Sir, h^d he (Iq&o 
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better in finding fault with it than in 
fcommending it ? to humble me ! an au- 
thor is not fo foon humbled as )^ou ima- 
gine^-no, but to make the book better 
by caftrations-^that is ftill fubjudke^ an4 
I can affure you upon this chapter, that 
the very paffagcs and defcriptions ypu 
propofe that I fliould facrifice in my fc- 
cond edition, are what are bell relifhed 
by men of wit, and fpme others whoni 
\ eftecjn as found critics— fo that, upon 
the whole, I am {till kept up^ if not 
^boye fear, at lei^ft above defpair, and 
have feen enough to fhew me the folly 
of an attempt of caftrating qiy book tp 
the prudiQi humours of particular^, \ 
believe the f^prt cut would be to publiih 
this letter at the beginning of the third 
volume, as an apology for the firfl and 
fecond. I was forry ^p find a cpnfure 
upon the infincerity of fome of my friends 
—I have no reafon myfcif to reproach 
any one man— my friends have con- 
tinued in the fame opinions of my 
books ^hich they firft gave n^e of thenx 
' ' . ■ c 4 ■" 
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•7-many indeed have thought better of 
'cm, by confidcring them more ; few 
worfe. 

I am, Sir, 

Your humble fervant, 

LAURENCE STERNE. 

LETTER VII. 

TO DAVID GARRICK, ES^(^ 

[About April, 1760.) 
DEAR SIR, Thurfday, 1 1 o'clock — Night. 

^rpwAsforall the world like a cut 
"■; acrofs my finger with a (harp pen- 
knife. I ftiw the blood — gave it a fuck, 
—wrapt it up— and thought no more 
about it. 

But there is more goes to the healing 
of a wound than this comes to: — a 
wound (unlefs it is a wound not worth 
talking of, but by the bye mine is) muft 
give you fome pain after. — Nature will 
take her own way with it— it muft fer* 
mcnt— it muft digeft, 
S 
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The ftoty you told me of Triftram's 
pretended tutor, this morning— My let- 
ter by right Ihould have fet out with this 
fentence, and ' then the fimile would not 
have kept you a moment in fufpenfc. 

This vile ftory, I fay— though I then 
faw both how, and where it wounded-— 
I felt little from it at firft — or, to fpeak 
more honeftly (though it ruins my fimi- 
le), I felt a great deal of pain from it, 
but afFefled an air ufual on fuch acci- 
dents, of lefs feeling than I had. 

I have now got home to my lodgings, 
fince the play (you aftoniflied me in it), 
and have been unwrapping this fclf-famc 
wound of mine, and fhaking my head 
over it this half-hour. 

What the devil!— is there no one 
learnqd blockhead throughout the many 
fchoo\s of mifapplied fcience in the 
Chriftian World, to make a tutor of for 
my Triftram ? — Ek quovis ligno non fit-^ 
Are we fo run out of ftock, that there is 
no one lumber-headed, muddle-headed, 
mortar-headed, pudding-headed chap 
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amongft our doftors ? — Is there no one fin? 
gle wight of niuch reading and no learn- 
ing, amongft the many children in my 
fHotber^s nurlcry, who bid high for this 
charge — but I niuft difable my judgment 
by chufing a Warburton? Vengeance! 
have I fo little poncern for the honour of 
my hero ! — Am I a wretch fp void of 
iienfe, fo bereft of feeling for the figure 
he is to make in ftory, that I ihould 
chufe a praeccptor to rob him of all thq 
immortality I ipfendeji him? O! dear 
Mr, Garrick. 

Malice is ingenious— unlcfs where the 
cxccfs of it outwits itfelf — I have two 
comforts in this ftroke of it j — the firft 
is, that this one is partly of this kind ^ 
and fccondly, that it is one of the num- 
ber of thofe which fo unfairly brought 
poor Yorick to his grave, — The report 
might draw blood of the author of 
Triftram Shandy — but could not harm 
fuch a man as the author of the Divine 
Legation — God blefs him ! though (by 
the bye, and according to the natural 
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courfe of defcents) the bleiQng ihould 
come from him to me^ 

Pray have you no ihtcreft, lateral or 
collateral, to get me introduced to his 
Lordihip ? 

Why do you alk? 

My dear Sir, I have no claim to fuch 
an honour, but what arifes from the ho* 
nour and refpcft which, in the progrefs 
of my work, will be fliewn the wprld { 
owe to fo great a man. 

Whilft I am talking of owing^-^l 
wiih, my dear Sir, that any body would 
tell you, how much I am indebted to 
you. I am determined never to do it 
,myfelf, or fay more Upon the fubje£( 
than this^ that I ^m yours, 

1^* STERNE. 
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LETTER VIIL 
TO s c ', ES<i* 

DEAR SIR, May, 1760. 

T RETURN you tcii thoufand thanks for 
•** the favour of your letter — ^and the 
account you give me of my wife and 

girL — I faw Mr. Gh -y to-night at 

Banclagh^ who tells me you have inocu- 
lated my friend Bobby, — I heartily wifli 
htim well through, and hope in God all 
goes right. 

, On Monday we fet out with a * grand 
retinue of Lord Rockingham's (in whofe 
fuite I move) for Windfor — they have 
contrafted for fourteen hundred pounds 
for the dinner, to fome general under- 
taker, of which the K. has bargained 
to pay one-third. Lord George Sack- 

* Prince Ferdinand, the Marquis of Rocking- 
ham, and Earl Temple, were inftalled Knights of 
the Garter, on T«efday, May 6th, 1760, a^ 
Windfor. 
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ville was laft Saturday at the opera, fome 
fay with great effrontery — others, with 
great dejedion. 

I have little news to add. — There is a 
fliilling pamphlet • wrote againft Trif- 
tram.— I wifh they would write a hundred 
fuch. 

Mrs. Sterne fays her. purfe is light^ 
will you, dear Sir, be fo good as to pay 
her ten guineas, and I will reckon. with 
you, when I have the pleafure of meet- 
ing you. — My beft compliments to Mrs* 
C. and all friends,— Believe me, dear 
Sir, your obliged and faithful 

LAU. STERNE* 

. * " The Clockmaker's Outcry againft the Au* 
*« thor of Triftram Shandy." 8vo. 



y Google 



]• t £ t T E I^ S* 

t E T T E R IX. 

TO THB SAME. 

btAt iiHf May, 1766. 

I THIS moment received the favour of' 
your kind letter. — The letter in the 
Ladies Magazine*, about me, was wrote 
by the noted Dr. Hill,, who wrote the 
Infpedlor, and iiiidertakes that rnaga* 
sAnc — the pedple of York are Very un- 
charitable to fuppofe any man fo grofs a 
beaft as to pen fuch a chara&er of him- 
fclf*-— In this great town no foul ever 
fufpeAed it, for a thoufand reafons— ^ 
could they fuppofe t fhould be fuch a 
fool as to fell foul upon Dr. Warburton, 
my beft friend, by reprefenting him fo 
weak a than— or by telling fuch a lie of 
him-— is his giving me a putfe, to buy 
oflF his tutorfliip for Triftram!— or I 
fiiould be fool enough to own I had taken 
his purfe for that purpofe ! 

* The Royal Female Magazine j for April, 1760. 



y Google 



L E T T E il S; jt 

You muft know there is a quarrel be- 
tween Dr; Hill and Dr. M y, who 

was the phyfician meant at Mr. Charles 
iStanhope's, and Dr. Hill has changed 

the place on purpofe to give M y a 

lick, — Now that cohverfation (thottgh 
perhaps true), yet happened at another 
place *, and with another phyfician j 

* As tiie triith of this anecdote is not denied^ 
it may gratify corioiity to commumcate it in Dri 
HilFs own words. ** At the laft dinner that ch« 
** late loft amiable Charies Stanhope gave to ge- 
** nitts, Yorick was prefent« The good old man 
*' was vexed to fee a pedantic medicirie-monget 
^* take the ]ead» and prevent that pleafahtry which 
** good wit and good wine might have Occadoned^ 
** by a difcoar(4^ in the unintelligible language or 
^* his profeffioiiy concerning the dilerence betweeti 
** the phrehitis and the p^raphrehitisy and the 
** concomitabt categories of the mediadinam and 
" pleura. 

" Good-httmottred Vorick ikw the fenfe of the 
^' mafter of the feaft, and fell into the cant and 
*' jargon of phyfic, as if he had been one of Rad- 
** clifle's travellers. " The vulgar praaice," fays 
"* he, *^ favours too much of mechanical princi- 
** pies ; the venerable ancients wefe all empirics, 
^* and the profeiEon will never regain its ancient 
*' credit^ till pra^ice falls into the old track agaioo 
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which I have contradidcd in this City, 
for the honour of my friend M^— y, 

** I am myfelf an inftance ; I caught cold by Ican- 
" ing on a damp cuQiion, and, after fneezing and 
** fniveling a fortnight, it fell upon ray bread : 
** They blooded me, bliftercd me, and gave ire 
•* robs and bobs, and lohocks and eclegmata; 
** but I grew worfe ; for I was treated according to 
" the exaft rules of the College. In Ihort, from 
y an inflammation it came to an Adhesion, and 
«* all was over with me. They advifcd me: to 
** Briflol, that I might not do them the fcandal of 
*J dying under their hands ; and the Briftoi peo- 
Y pie, for the fame reafon, configqed me over to 
" Lifbon. But what do I? why 1 confidered an 
** adheiion is, in plain Englifh, only a flicking of 
** two things together, and that force enough 
^* would pull them afundcr. I bought a good aih 
** pole, and began leaping over all the walls and 
*' ditches in the country. From the height of 
** the pole, I ufed to come fou(e down upon my 
** feet, like an afs when he tramples upon a bull^ 
** dog : but it did not do. At lalt-rwhea I had 
** raifed myfelf perpendicularly over a wall, I 
** ufed to fall exactly acrofs the ridge of it, upon 
** the fide oppofite to the adhefion. This tore it 
** off at once, and I am as you fee. Come fill 
** a glafs to the memory of the empiric medicine.'* 
** If he had been aiked elfewhere about this dif- 
'^ order (for he really had aconfumptive diforder),' 
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kll which (hews the abfurdity of York 
credulity and nonfenfe. Bcfides, the 
account is full of falfchocfds — firft, with 
teg^rd to the place of my birth, which 
was at Clonmel, in Ireland — the ftory of 
a hundrcdpounds to Mrs. W- — »•*, not 
true, or of a pen/ion promifed ; the merit 
of which I difclaimed — an$ indeed there 
are fo many other things fo untrue, and 
iimlikely to come from, me, that the 
word enemy I have here never had a fuf- 
picion — and, to end all. Dr. Hill owns 
the paper* 

1 Ihall be down before May is out— I 
preach before the Judges on Sunday— 
my fermons come out on TTiurfday after 
— and I purpofe, the Monday, at fur- 
theft, after that, to fet out for York 
— 1 have bought a pair of horfes for 

*' he would hate anfweredj that he was cured 
«* by Haxham's decodlion of the bark, and elixir 
•< of vitriol/' 

• The Widow of Mr • Stcme*s predeccffor la 
the living of Coxwotild. 
VOL. IX. D 



y Google 



84 LETTERS. 

that purpofc— iny bcft rcfpcfts to your 
Lady— — 

I aniy Dear Sir, 

Tour moil obliged and faithful 



L. STERNE. 



p. S. I beg pardon for this hafty 
fcrawl, having juft come from a concert 
where the D. of York performed. — I 
have received great notice from him, 
and lad week had the honour of fupping 
with him. 



L E T T E R X. 

TO, DR. WARBURTON, BISHOP OF 
GLOUCESTER. 

M7 LORD, York, June 9, 1760. 

T^ o T knowing where to fend two fets 
^^ of my Sermons, I could think of 
no better expedient, than to order them 
into Mr. Berrenger's hands, who has 
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promifcd me that he will wait upon your 
Lordlhip with them, the firft moment he 
hears you arc in town. The trueft 
and humbieft thanks I return to your 
Lordfhip, for the generofity of your 
proteftion, and advice tome; by mak* 
ing a good ufe of the one, I will hope to 
deferve the other ; I wifli your Lordihip 
all the health and happinefs in this world, 
for I am 

Your Lordlhip's 
Moft obliged and 

Moft grateful Servant^ 

L. 8T£RNB« 

P. S. I am juft fitting down to go on 
with Triftram, &c. — the fcribblcrs ufe 
me ill, but they have ufed my betters 
much worfe, for which may God forgire. 
themt 



u d 
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LETTER XL 

TO fTHB RET, MR. STERNE. 

Fiior-Farki Jtfnc 15, 17^0^' 

ltETfifL£^D 6rk» 

•J H A V E your favour of the 9th inftanf,* 
"^ and am glad to underftand, you are 
got fafc home, and employed again in 
your proper ftudies and amiifements. 
You have it in your po^er to make that^ 
which is an afmufement [ to yourfelf and 
.ethers, ufeful to both : at Icaft, you 
fliould above all things, beware of its 
becoming hurtful to cither, by any vio- 
lations of decency and good mariners j 
but I have already taken fuch repeated 
liberties of advifing you on that head, 
that to fay more would be ncedlefs, or 
perhaps unacceptable. 

Whoever is, in any way, well received 
by the public, is fure to be annoyed by 
that pefi of the i^yMic^ profligate fcrA- 
biers. This is the common lot of fuc- 

8 
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cefsful adventurers; — but fuc^i have 
^ften a worfe evil to ftruggle with, I 
^ncan the over-ofEcioufncfs of their in- 
difcrect friends. There are twQ Odes*, 
as they are called, printed by Dodfley. 
Whoever was the author, he appears to 
be a monfter of impiety and.lewdnefs— 
yet, fuch is the malignity of the fcrib«» 
fclers, fome have given them to your 
friend Hall j — and others, Vi^hich is ftill 
more impoflible, to yourfelf j though the 
firft Ode has the infolence to place you 
both in a mean and a ridiculous lighu 
But this might arife from a tale equally 
groundlefs and malignant, that you had 
Ihewn them to your acquaintances iqi 
MS. before they were given to the pub- 
lic. Nor was their being printed by 
Dodfley the likeliefl: means of difcredit- 
ing the calumny. 

About this time, anpther, under the 
«ia(k of friendfliip, pretended to draw 

* Intitlcd, "Two Lyric EpifUc^ : One toipy 
** Coufia Shandy, on his coming to Town ; an4 
** the other to the Grown Gentlewomen^ thp 
<* Miflc5of»»**." 4to. 

^ 3 
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your charafter, which was fincc puhlilh- 
ed in a Female Magazine (for dulnefs, 
who often has as great a hand as the de- 
vil, in deforming God's works of the 
creation, has made them^ it feems, male 
and female)^ and from thence it was 
^transformed into a Cbronick^^ Pray 
have you read it, or do you know its 
5iuthor ? 

But of all thefe things, I dare fay Mr. 
Garrick, whofe prudence is equal to hi$ 
honefty or his talents, has rcmonftrated 
to you with the freedom of a friend, 
lie knows the inconftanqy of what is 
called the Public, towards all, even the 
beft intcntipned, of thofe who contribute 
to its pleafure or amufemcnt. He (as 
every man of honour and difcretion 
would) has availed himfelf of the public 
favour, to regulate the tafte, and, in his 
proper ftation, to reform the manners of 
the fafhionable world ; — while, by a well- 
judged oeconomy, he has provided 
^gamft the temptations of a mean and 

* The London Chronicle, May 6, 1760, 
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fervile dependency on the follie$ and 
vices of the great. 

In a word, be aflured, there is no one 
more fincerely wifhes your welfare and 
happinefs, than. 

Reverend Sir, 

W. G. 



LETTER XIL 

TO MY WITTY WIDOW, MRS. F— — ^. 

MADAM, Cox^oold, Aag. 3. 1760. 

"VYTH £ N a man's brains are as dry as a 
^^ fqueez'd Orange— and he feels ho 
has no more conceit in him than a Mai* 
let, 'tis in vain to think of fitting down, 
and writing . a letter to a lady of your 
wit, unlefs in the honefi: John-Trot^ 
Stile of, yours of the x$th infiant came 
fafe to hand^ &c. which, by the bye, 
looks like a letter of bufmefs ; and you 
know very well, from the firft letter I 
p 4 
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had the honour to write to you, I am :^ 
man of no bufinefs at all. This vile 
plight I found my genius iit was the 
reafon I have told Mr. » » » I would 
not write to you till the nex^t poft— 
hoping by that time to get fome fmall 
recruit, at leaft of vivacity, if not wit, 
to fet out with ; — but upon fecond 
thoughts, thinking a bad letter in fea- 
fon — to be better than a good one out 
of it— this fcrawl is the confequence, 
which, if you will burn the moment 
you get ft-^I promife to fend you a fine 
fet eflay in the ftyle of your female epif- 
tofizers, cut and'trim'dat all points. — 
God defend me firom fuch, who never 
yet knew what it was to fay or write one 
premeditated word in my whole life— 
for this reafon I fend you with pleafure, 
becaufe wrote with the carelefs irregu- 
larity of an eafy heart,-— Who told 
you, Garrick wrote the medley for Beard I 
»— *Twas wrote in his houfe, however, 
and before I left town.— I deny it — 
I was not loft two days before I left 
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town. — ^I was loft all the time I was 
there, and never found 'till I got to 
this Shandy-caftle of mine. — Next win-p 
ter I intend to fojoiirn amongft you with 
more decorum, •and will neither be loft 
or found any where. 

Now I wifti to God, I was at your el- 
bow — I have juft finifhed one volume of 
Shandy, and I want to read it to fomc 
one who I know can tafte and relifli hu- 
mour—this by the way, is a little im- 
pudent in me— for I take the thing for 
granted, which their high mightineffes 
the world have yet to determine — but I 
mean no fuch thing — I could wifti only 
to have your opinion — fhall I, in truth, 
give you mine ? — I dare not — but I 
will } provided you keep it to yourfelf 
—know then, that I think there is more 
laughable humour, — with equal degree 
of Cervantic fatire — if not more than 
jn the laft — but we are bad Judges of the 
merit of our children. 

I return you a thoufand thanks for 
your friendly congratulations upon my 
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habitation — and I will take care, you 
ihall never wifh me but well, for I am. 
Madam, 

With great eftecm and truth. 

Your mofl obliged, 

L. STERNE. 

p. S. 1 have wrote this fo vilely and 
fo precipitately, I fear you muft carry it 

to a dccypberer^ 1 beg you'll do me 

the honour to write — otherwife you draw 
me in, inftead of Mr. — - drawing you 
into a fcrape — for I fhould forrow^ ^o 
have a iajie of fo agreeable a corrcfpond- 
cnt— and no more. 

Adieu* 
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LETTER XUL 
TO S-'-^ C-— , ESQ. 

London, Chriftmas Day, 1760* 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

▼ HAVE been in fuch a continual hurry 
-'' fince the moment I arrived here— 
what with my books, and what with vifit- 
ors and vifitings, that it was not in 
my power fooner to fit down and ac- 
knowledge the favour of your obliging 
letter; and to thank you for the mod 
friendly motives which led you to write 
it: I am not much in pain upon what 
gives my kind friends at Stillington fo 
much on the chapter of Nofes — becaufe, 
as the principal fatire throughout that 
part is levelled at thofe learned block- 
heads who, in all ages, have wafted 
their time and much learning upon 
points as foolifli— it fhifts oflF the idea 
of what you fear, to another point— 
and 'tis thought here very good — 'twill 
pafs muftcr — I mean not with all— no 
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—no! I Ihall be attacked and pelted, 
cither from cellars or garrets, write 
ivhat 1 will— and befides, nluft expeft 
to have a party againft me of many 
hundreds — who either ' do not — or will 
not laugh, — *Tis enough if I divide 
the world ; — at leaft I will reft content- 
ed with it.— I wifh you was here to fee 
what changes of looks and political rea- 
foning, have taken place in every com- 
pany, and cofFee-houfe fince laft year; 
we Ihall be foon Pruffians and Anti- 

Pruffians, B s and Anti-B s, 

and thofe diflindions will juft do as well 
as Whig and Tory— and for aught I 

know ferve ' the fame ends. The 

King feems refclved to bring all things 
back to their original principles, and 
to ftop the torrent of corruption and 
lazinefs. — He rifcs every morning at fix 
to do bufinefs — rides out at eight to a 
minute, returns at nine to give himfelf 
up to his people. — By perfifting, 'tis 
thought he will oblige his Minifters 
and dependants to difpatch affairs with 
him many hours fooncr than of late— 
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tod 'tis much to be queftion'd whether 
they will not be enabled to wait upon 
him fooner by being freed from long 
fevees of their own, artd applications ; 
which will m all Fikelihood be tranf- 
ferr'd from them diredlly to himfelf — 
the prdent fyftem being to remove that 
phalanx of great people, which flood 
betwixt the throne and the fubje£ts, and 
fuffer them to have imoiediate accefs 
without the intervention of a cabal— 
(this is the language of others): how- 
ever, the King gives every thing him- 
felf, knows every thing, and weighs 
every thing maturely, and then is in- 
flexible — this puts old ftagers off their 
game — how it will end we are all in the 
dark. 

'Tis feared the war is quite over in 
Germany; never was known fuch ha- 
voc amongft troops — I wa^ told yefter- 
day by a Colonel from Gfermany, that 
out of two battalions of nine hundred 
men, to which be belonged, but feven- 
ty-onc left ! — Prince Ferdinand has fent 
word, 'tis feid, that he muft have forty 
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thoufand men dircdly to take the field 
—-and with provifions for them too, for 
he can but fubfift them for a fortnight— 
I hope this will find you all got to York 

^I beg my compliments to the amiable 

Mrs. Croft, &c. &c. 

Tho* I purpofcd going firft to Golden* 
Square, yet fate has thus long difpofed 
of me — fo I have never been able to fet 
a foot towards that quarter. 

I am, dear Sir, 

Your's affeftionately, 



L. STERNE. 



LETTER XIV, 

TO THE SAME. 



MY DEAR SIR, [About Jan. 1761-] 

1HAVE juft time to acknowledge the 
favour of yours, but not to get the 
two prints you mention — which (hall be 
fent you by' next poll — I have bought 
them, and lent them to Mifs Gilbert, 
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but \rill afluredly fend for them and ca« 
clofc them to you :— I will take care to 
get your piflures well copied, and at a 
moderate price« And if I can be of 
further ufe, I befeech you to employ 
me; and from time to time will fend 
you an account of whatercr may be 
worth tranfmitting, — The ftream now 
.fets in ftrong againft the German wan 
Loud complaints of ■ ■ ■ — — — — 
making a trade of the war, &c. &c. 
much expeded from Ld. Granby's evi- 
dence to thefe matters, who is expedted 
every hour: — the King wins every day 
upon the people, fhews faimfelf much 
at the play (but at no opera), rides out 
with his brothers every morning, half 
an hour after fcvcn, 'till nine — recurni 
with them — fpends an hour with them 
at breakfaft, and chat-^and then fits 
down to bulinefs. I never dined at 
home once fince I arrived — am fourteen 
dinners deep engaged juft now, and 
fear matters will be worfe with me in 

that point than better. As to the 

main points in view, at which you hint 
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j-nall I can fay is, that I fee my way^ 
and ualefs Old Nick throws the dice— 
Aall, in due time, come ofiF winner; 

Triftram will be out the twentieth 

f— Jthere is a great rout made about him 
before he enters the ftage— whether this 
m^\ be of ufe or no, I can't fay— fome 
wks of the firft magnitude here, both 
iks to wit and ftation, engage me fuccefl 
*^time will fbew — 

Adieu; 



LETTER XV. 
TO THE SAME.^ 



s 



i'EAR SIR, [March i76i.J 

INCE I had the favour of your oblig- 
ing letter, nothing has happened, or 
been faid one day, which has not been 
contradided the next; fo having little 
Certain to write, I have forebore writing 
at all, in hopes every day of fomething 
worth filling up a letter. We had the 
greateft expedtations yefterday that evct 
were raifed, of a pitched battle in the 
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Houft df Gammons^ whereki Mr; Pitc 
was to have entered and thrown down 
the gauntlet, ifa defence of the. German 
var.— There never was fo full a houfc 
—the gallery full to the top— I wa< 
there all the day— when lo! a political 
$t of the gout feized the great combat* 
ant — he entered not the lifts— Beckford 
got up^: and begged the houfe, as he 
iaw not his right honourable friend 
there, to put I oflF the debate-— it could 
not be done | fo Beckford rofe up, and 
made a moft long^ paffionate, incohe- 
rent fpeech, in defence of the Germa- 
nic war — but very feverc upon ^hc un* 
frugal manner it was carried on — in 
which he addrcffed himfelf principally 
to the Chancellor of the Exchequer^ 
aflid Igid him , dn ^ terxibly- — It feems the 
chancery of Hanover had .laid out 
350,000 pounds, on ' account, and 
brought in our treafury debtof-~and the 
grand debate was, for an honeft exami« 
nation of the particulars of this extra* 
vagant .aqcount, and for vouchers to aw- 

VOL, IX. E 
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thehticate it.-^Leggc anfwered Beck* 
ford very rationallyt and cooIly-^Lord 
N. fpokc long — Sir F. Daflmood 
maintained the German war was moft 
pernicious— Mr. C— — , of Surry, fpoke 
tveli againil the account, with fbme 
others-^L* Barrington at laft got up^ 
and (poke half an hour with great plain- 
nefs, and temper — explained a great 
many hidden fprings relating to thefe 
accounts, in favour of the late King^ 
and told two or three converfations 
which had pafied betweeti the King and 
himfelfy relative to thefe espences— « 
which caft great honour upon the iCing^f 
charader. This was with regard to the 
money the King had fecretly furnUhed 
out of his pocket to leffen the account 
of the Hanover-fcore brought us to 
difcharge. 

Beckford and Barrington abufed all 
who fought for peace, and joined in the 
cry for it; and Beckford added, that 
the reafons of wifhing a peace now^ 
were the fiune as die peace of Utrecht 
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••^tfaat th^ peofrfc behind the curtain 
could uot both maimaio thfl ws^r and^ 
their places too, to were for making 
another facrifice o£ the nation, to their 
own interefts-^After all— the cry for a 
peace is fo general, that it will certainly 

end in one. Now for myfclf. 

One half of the town abu& my book 
as bitterly, as the other half cry it up 
to the Ikies— the bed is, they abufe and 
buy it, and at fuch a rate, that we are 
going on, with a fecond editipn, as faft 
as pollible. 

I am going down for a day or two. 
with Mr. Spencer, to Wimbleton; on 
Wednefday there is to he a grand alTcm- 
bly at Lady N— . I have enquired 
every where about Stephen's affair, and 
can hear nothing — My friend, Mr. 
Charles Townlbend, will be now fecre- 
tary of war* — he bid me wifh him joy 
of it, though not in poffeffion.— I will 
aflc him — and depend, my moft worthy 

* He was appointed Secretary at war the 24th 
•f March, I76i« 

B 2 
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friend, that you (hall not be ignorant of 
what I learn from him — believe me 
ever, crer^ 

Yours, 

L. S. 

LETTER XVI- 
TO THE SAME. 



A 



MY DEAR SiK, [April I761.] 

STRAIN which I got in my wrift 
by a terrible fall, prevented my ac- 
knowledging the favour of your oblig- 
ing letter. I went yefterday morning 

to breakfaft with Mr. V , who is 

a kind of right hand man to the 
fecretary, on purpofe to enquire 
about the propriety, or feafibility, of 
doing what you wiflx me — and he has 
told me an anecdote which, had you 
been here, would, I think, have made 
it wifer to have deferred fpeaking about 
the affair a month hence than now: it 
is this — You muft know that the num- 
bers of officers who have left their regi- 
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mcijts in Germany, for the pleafures of 
the town, have been a long topic for 
jnerriment; as you fee them in St. 
James's Coffee-houfe, and the park, 
every hour, enquiring, open mouth, 
how things go on in Germany, and 
wh?Lt news ;-r- when they fhould have 
been there to have furnifhed news them- 
felves— but the lyorft part has been, 
that mapy of them have left their bro- 
ther officers on their duty^ and in all 
the fatigues of it, and have come with 
no end but to make friends, to be put 
unfairly over the heads of thofe who were 
left rifking their lives. — In this attempt 
there have been fome but too fuccefsful 
which has juftly raifed ill-blood and 
complaints from the officers who ftaid 
behind — the upfhot has been, that they 
Jiave every foul been ordered off, and 
woe be to him (*tis faid) who fhall be 
found liftening ! Now juft to mentioix 
our friend's cafe whilft this cry is on 
fopt, I think would be doing more hurt 
than good ; but if you think otherwife, 
} will go with all my heart, and mentipn 
E 3 
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it to Mr. Townilhcnd, for to <io more I 
am too inconfidcrablc a perfon to pre- 
tend to.— -You made me and my friends 
here very merry with the accounts cur- 
rent at York, of my being forbid the 
court— but they do not confidcr what a 
confiderable perfon they make of me, 
when they fuppofc cither my going, or 
tny not going there, is a point that ever 
enters the King's head — and for thofe 
about him, I have the honour either to 
ftand fo perfonally well known to them, 
or to be fo well reprefented by thofe of 
the fipft rank, as to fear no accident of 
that kind. 

I thank God (B— — 's excepted) I 
have never yet made a friend or con- 
ncftion I have forfeited, or done ought 
to forfeit— but, on the contrary, my true 
charafter is better underftood, and where 
I had one friend lad year, who did me 
honour, I have three now. — If my ene- 
mies knew, that by this rage of abufe, 
and ill-will, they were effeftually ferv* 
ing the interefts both of myfelf, and 
works, they would be more quiet— but 
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jt has been tbc fyte of my bettprs, vho 
have fojand, jthat the way to fai»(C, U 
like the way to heaven — through much 
tribulation — and till I fhall have the 
honour to be as much mal-treated a$ 
Habelais and Swift were, I muft con-» 
tinue humble ; — ^for I have not filled up 
the mcafure of half their f^rfimtiom. 

The couitt is tumiDg topfy«>turvy. 
Lord Bute, le premier *-!-^Lord Talbott 
to be gijQom of the chambers f in room 
of the D. of R_d— Lord Hallifax 
to Ireland :j:— Sir F. Dalhwood in Tal- 
bot's place — Pitt feems unmoved — a 
peace inevitjible-^Stocks rife— the peera 
this moment killing hands^ &c. &c« 
(this week may be chriftened the kifs- 
hands week) for a hundred changes will 
happen in confequence of thefe* Pray 

* Lord Bute was appointed ^ecrctarjr of State 
on the 25 th of March 1761* 

t JLord Talbot was appointed Steward of tho 
fhoufehold on the fame day. 

X Lord Hallifax was appointed l.ord Lieate* 
nant of Ireland qh the aoth of March 1 76,1 • 

« 4 
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prefent my compliments to Mrs. C. and 
all friends, and believe mc, with the 
greateft fidelity. 

Your ever obliged 

L. STERKfi. 

p. S. Is it not ftrangc that Lord TaU 
hot fliould have power to remove the 
•Duke of R^ — -d? 

Pray when you have read this^ fcpd 
th? news to Mrs. Sterne^ 



LETTER XVn, 
TO J H S , ESQ^ 

i^EAR H-**-, ; . Caiyrovid, July 28, 1761. 
T SYMPATHISED for, or with you, on the 
* detail you give me of your late agi- 
tations — and would wllfingly have taken 
my horfe, and ' trotted to the oracle to 
havQ enquired into the etymology of all 
your fufferings^ had I' hot been affured, 
that all that evacuation bif bilious mat- 
s'" * 
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tcr, with all that abdominal mgtion at* 
tending it (both which are equal to a 
month's purgation and exercife) will 
have left you better than it found you 
—Need one go to D— :, to be told 
that all kind of mild (mark, I am go- 
ing to- talk more fooliflily than your 
apothecary), opening, faponacious, dir- 
ty-fliift, fud waJhing liquors are pro* 
per for you, and confequently all ftyp^- 
tical potations, death and deflrudion— 
if you had not (hut up your gall duds 
t)y thefe, the glauber falts could not 
have hurt — sis it was, *twas like a match 
to the gunpowder, by raiQhg a frelh 
cdmbuftion, as all phyfic does at firft, 
fo that you have been let oflF— nitre, 
brimftone, and charcoal (which is 
blacknefs itfelf), all at one blaft — 'twas 
well the piece did not burft, for' I think 
it underwent great violence, and, as it is 
proof, will, I hope, do much fervicc in 
•this militating world — Panty* is mif- 
taken, I quarrel with no one.-^Thcrc 

• The Reverend Mr, R L • 
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was that coxcomb of .— in the houfe, 
mho loft temper with me for bo reafon 
upon earth but that I could not fall 
down and worftup a brazen image of 
learning and eloquence, which he fel 
up, to the perfecution of atl true be- 
lievers — ^l fat down upon his alt^r^ and 
whiftled in the time of his divine 
fervice---and broke down his carved 
work, and kicked his incenfe pot to the 
D— — , fo he retreated, fed non ^e felle 
in corde fuo. — I have wrote a clerum, 
whether I fhall take my dodor's de- 
grees or no— I am much in doubt, but 
1 trow not.r— I go on with Triftram— 
I have bought feven hundred books at a 
purchafe dog cheap— and many good — 
and I have been a week getting them fet 
up in my beft room here— why do not 
you tranfport yours to town, hut \ talk 
like a fool. — ^This will juft catQh you at 
»your fpaw-**I wilh you incohtmffi ^P^ 
Londinum — do you go there for good and 
:|lH'~Qr ill ? — I am dear coufin. 

Yours affcdlionately. 
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L B T T E R XVra. 
TO THE SAME* 

Coxwoald [aboot Aug4ift], lySi^ 
DEAR fi*-r- > 
T REJOICE you are in London — reft 
* you there in peace ; here Yis the dc- 
viU — ^You was a good prophet.— I wifli 
myfelf back again, as you told me I 
fliould*— but not becaufe a thin, death- 
doing, pelltferous, north-eafl: wind blows 
in a line dircflly from Crazy-caftle tur- 
ret full upon me in this cuckoldly re- 
treat (for I value the north-eaft wind 
and all its powers not a ftraw),— but the 
tranfition from rapid motion to abfolute 
reft was too violent, — J ihould have 
walked about the ftreets of York ten 
days, as a proper medium to have pa0ed 
through, before I entered upon my reft. 
-—I ft aid but a moment, and I have 
been here but a few, to fatisfy me I have 
not managed my miferies like a wife 
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man— and if God, for my confolation 
under them, had not poured forth the 
fpirit of Sbandeifm into me, which will 
not fuffer me to think two moments up- 
on any grave fubjeft, I would elfe, juft 

now lie down and die — die and yet, 

in half an hour's time. Til lay a guinea, 
I Ihall be as merry as a monkey— and as 
mifchievdus too, and forget it all — fo 
that this is but a copy of. the prefent 
train running crofs my brain.— And fo 
you think this curfed ftupid — but that, 
my dear H., depends much upon the 
quota hora of your fhabby clock, if the 
pointer of it is in any quarter between 
ten in the morning or four in the after- 
noon — I give it up — or if the day is ob- 
fcured by dark engendering clouds of 
cither wet or dry weather, I am ftill loft 
—but who knows but it may be five — 
und the day as fine a day as ever Ihone 
upon the earth fince the deftruftion of 
Sodom — and pcradventure your honour 
may have got a good hearty dinner to- 
day, and eat and drank your intcllc6tu- 
als into a placiduljfli and a blandulifli 
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amalgamk — to bear nonfenfe, fo much 
for that. 

'Tis as 'cbl4 and churlifh juft now, . as 
(if God had not pleafed it to be fo) it 
ought to hjtve been in blcafc December, 
and therefore I am glad you are where 
you arej and where (I repeat it again) I 
wifli I was alfo — ^Curfc of poverty, and 
abfence from thofe we love! — they arc 
two great evils which embitter all things 
—and yet with the firft I am not haunted 
much.— As to matrimony, I (hould be a. 
bead to rail at it, for my wife is eafy— but 
the world .is not— .and had I ftaid froni 
her a fecond longer, it would have bcea 
a burning fliamcr-elfe fhe declares her- 
fclf happier without me — but not in an- 
ger is ihis declaration made-— but in pure 
fober good-fenfe, built on found experi- 
ence— fhe hopes you will be able to 
ftrike a bargain for me before this time 
twelvemonth,, to lead a bear round Eu- 
rope : and from this hope from you, I 
verily believe it is, that you are fo high 
in^ her favour at ptefent — She fwears you 
are a fellow of wit, though humorous ; 
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iBL funny, jolly foHl, though fomcwhat 
fplenetic ; and (bating the love of wo«^ 
men) as honeftas^^/t/— how do you like 
rile fimile? — Oh, Lord! now arc yott 
going to Ranelagh to-night, and I zm 
fitting, forfowful as the prophet was> 
when the voice cried out to him and faid, 
•* What doft thou here^ Elijah ?"—*Ti» 
well the fpirit does not make the fame at 
Coxwould — for unlefs for the few flieep 
left me to take care of^ in this wild^^ 
crnefs, I might as well, nay better, be 
at Mecca»-When we find we can, by a 
fhifting of plates, run away from our^ 
felves, what think you of a jaunt there^ 
before we finally pay a vifit to the %)ale of 
Jehofaphat ^-^As ill a fame as we have^ 
1 truil t (hall one day or other fee you 
face to face — ^fo tell the two colonels, if 
they love good company, to live right- 
eoufly and foberly, as ym do^ and then 
they will have no doubts or dangers 
within or without them — prefent my bcft 
(and warmed wi(hes to them^ and advifo 
the eldeft to prop up his fpirits, and get 
t rich dowager before the conclufion of 
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the t)eace — why will not the advice fuit 
both^ par nobile fratrum ? 

To-morrow morning (if Heaven per- 
mit) I begin the fifth volume* of Shandy 
-—I care not a curfc for the critics — FU 
load my vehicle with what goods hi 
fends me, and they may take 'em off my 
hatids, or let them alone-— I am very 
valorous*— and 'tis in proportion as we 
tetire from the world, and fee it in its 
true dimenfictns, that we defpife it— no 
bad rant !•— God above blefs you ! You 
know I am 

Your affediortate Coufin, 

LAURSNCB ST£RNE# 

'Whit fcfw remain of the Demoniacs^ 
greet— and write me a letter, if you artf 
able, as foohfii as this. 

« Alluding to the firft edicioii4 
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LETTER' XIX. 
TO LADY . 

Cpxwould, S^pt. 21, 1761* 
T RETURN totny new habitation, fully 
•^ determined to write as hard as can be^ 
and thank you moft cordially, my deaf 
hdy, for your letter of congratulation 
upon my Lord Fauconberg's having pre- 
fented juc with the curacy of this place 
— though your congratulation comes 
fomewhat of the latefl:, as I have been 
poflefled of it fome time, — I hope I have 
been of Tome fervice to his Lordfhip, 
and he has fufEciently requited me; — 
*Tis feventy guineas a year in my poc« 
ket, though worth a hundred — but it 
obliges me to have a curate to officiate at 
Sutton and Stillington.— ^Tis. within a 
mile of his Lordlhip's feat and park. 
^Tis a very agreeable ride out in the 
chaife I purchafcd for my wife. — Lyd 
has a poney which fhe delights in.-— 
Whilft they take thefe divcrfions, I am 
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fcribbling away at my Triftram. Thcfc 
two volumes are, I think, the bcft. — ^I 
Ihall write as long as- Hive, 'tis, in fafl:, 
my hobby-horfe : and fo much am I de- 
lighted with my uncle Toby's imaginary 
charader, that I am become ai\ enthufi- 

aft.— My Lydia helps to copy for me 

and my wife knits, and liftens as I read 
her chapters. — The coronation of his 
Majefty (whom God preferve!) has coft 
me the value of an ox, which is to be 
roafted whole in the middle of the town, 
and my parilhioners will, I fuppofe, be 

very merry upon the occafion ^You 

will then be in town — and feaft your eyes 
with a fight, which 'tis to be hoped will 
not be in either of our powers to fee 
again— for in point of age weTiave about 
twenty years the ftart of his Majefty— 
And now, my dear friend, I muft finifli 
this— and with every wilh for your hap- 
pinefs conclude myfelf your moft fincere 
weU-wifher and friend. 



L. ST£RNE« 



VOL. IX. 
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LETTER XX- 
to VAViD GA^RICK, ESQ^ 

MT DEAR FRiENDy Poxis, Jan. 31, iy6t. 

^ipHiNK not, becaufe I have been z 
•* fortnight in this metropolis without 
wpting to you, that therefore I have not 
had you and Mrs. Garrick a hundred 
times in my head and heart-^heart! yes^ 
yes, fay you— but I mull not wafte pa- 
per in badinage this poll, whatever I do 
the next. Well ! here I am, my friend, 
as much improved in my health, for the 
time, as ever your friendlhip could wifh, 
or at leaft your faith give credit to— by 
the bye I am fomewhat worfe in my in- 
telle£luals, for my head is turned round 
with what I fee, and the unexpeded ho- 
nours I have met with here, TriftraHi. 
was alnioll as much known here as in 
London, at leall among your men of 
condition and learning, and has got me 
introduced into fo many circles ('tis^ 
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eomme a LondresJ. I have juft now a 
fortnight's dinners and flippers upon my 
hands — My application to the Count dc 
Choifetil goes on fwimmingly, for not 
only Mr. PcUetiere (who^ by the bye, 
fends ten thoufand civilities to you aiid 
Mrs. Garrick) has undertaken my af- 
fair, but the Count de Limbourgh-^the 
Baron d'Holbach, has offered any fecu*" 
rity for the inoffenfivenefs of my beha-^ 
viour in France— 'tis more, you rogue ! 
than you will do"-*This Baron is one q( 
the moft learned noblemen here, the 
great prote&or of wits, and the S^avaiis 
who are no wits — keeps open houfe three 
days a week — his houfe is now, as yourd 
was to me, my own— he liVes at great 
expence — ^'Twas an odd incident when I 
was introduced to the Count de Biflie, 
which I was at his deiire — I found him 
rdiading Triffram— -this grandee does me 
great honours, and gives me leave to go 
a private way through his appartments 
into the palais royal, to view the Duke 
of Orlcan's ealledions, every day I have 
time — I have been at the dolors of 

F 1 
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Sorbonne— I hope in a fortnight to break 
through, or rather from, the delights of 
this place, which, in the ffavoir vivre^ 
exceed all the places, I believe, in this 
feftion of thQ(globe- — • 

I am going, when this letter is wrote, 
with Mr. Fox, and Mr. Maccartny to 
Verfailles — the next morning I wait up- 
on Monf. Titon, in company with Mr. 
Maccartny, who is known to him, to 
deliver your commands. I have bought 
you the pamphlet upon theatrical, or 
rather tragical, declamation — ^I have 
bought another in verfe, worth reading, 
and you will receive them, with what I 
can pick up this week, by a fervant of 
Mr. Hodges, whom he is fending back 
to England. 

I was laft night with Mr. Fox to fee 
MademoifcUe Clairon, in Jphigene — flic 
is extremely great — would to God you 
had one or two like her — what a luxury, 
to fee you with one of fuch powers in 
the fame interefting fcene — but 'tis too 
much— Ah! Preville! thou art Mercury 
himfelf — ^By virtue of taking a couple 
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of boxes, wc have bcfpoke, this week, 
TAe Frenchman in Lmdon^ in which Pre- 
ville is to fend us home to fupper, all 
happy— \ mean about fifteen or fixtecn 
Englifh of diftinftion, who are now here, 
and live well with each other. 

I am under great obligations to Mr. 
Pitt, who has behaved in every rcfpcft 
to me like a man of good breeding, and 
good nature— In a poft or two, I will 
write again — Foley is an honeft foul — I 
could write fix volumes of what has 
pafled comically in this great fccnc, 
fince.thefe laft fourteen days — but more 
of this hereafter. — We are all going in- 
to mourning ; nor you, nor Mrs. Gar- 
rick, would know me, if you met me in 
my remife-^hMs you both ! Service to 
Mrs. Denis, Adieu, adieu! 

L. S, 
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LETTER XXI. 

TO I^ADY p— . 

Loi^dpn*, Feb. i> 176^. 
fCT^QUH Lady&ip's kind enquiries after 
^ my health are indeed kind, and of 
a. piece with the reft of your charader* 
Indeed I am very ill^ having ^rpke a 
\eStl in my lungs— hard writing in the' 
fummer^ tpgether with preaching, which 
I have not ftrengtj; for, is ever fi^tal to 
me^— but J cannot avojd the latter yet, 
stnd the former is too pleafurable to be 
given up*--I believe I (Ifall try if the 
k>uth of France wiU not be of lervice to 
me— -hi; G. of Y« has inoft humanely 
given nie the permiffion for a year or 
two— I ihall fet oflF with great hopes of 
its efi^cacy, and fhall write to my wife 
and daughter to coI^e and join me at 
i*aris, elfe my ftay could not be fo long 

* This Letter, though dated from london, was 
fvidently wiit^a at Fmu 
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— " Lc Fever's ftory has beguUed your 
Ladylhip of your tcars^^' and the thought 
of the accufing fpirit flying up to 
heaven's chancery with the oathv you are 
kind enough to fay is fublimc— my 
fraend, Mr. Garrick, thinks fo too, and 
I am moft vain of hiis appvobaition— • 
your Ladyihipfs opinioa adds not a little 
to my vanity, 

I wiih I had time to- take a litde ex- 
curfion to Bath, wer<e it only to tJiank 
you for all the obliging things you fay 
in your letter — but 'tis impoffible— ac- 
cept at lead my warmeft thanks^-Jf I 
could tempt my friend Mr. H, to 
come to France, I fliould be truly hap« 
py — ^If I can be of any fervice to you at 
Paris, command him who is, and ever 
will be. 

Your Ladyfliip's £ui2ifttl 

U STJSRNS. 
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LETTER XXn. 
TO DAVID GARRICK9 £SQ« 

DBAR GAR&ici:» Paris, Macch 19, 1762* 

rpHis will he put into your hands by 
•■• Doftor Shippen, a phyfician, who 
has been here fome time with ^^l^s 
Poyntz, and is this moment fetting off 
for your metropolis ; fo I fnatch the op- 
portunity of writing to you and my 
kind friend Mrs. Garrick.^— I fee no- 
thing like her here, and yet I have been 
introduced to one half of their bed: 
Goddeifes, and in a month more fhall 
be admitted to the (brines of the other 
half — but I neither Worfhip — or fall 
(much) upon my knees before them; 
but, on the contrary, have converted 
many uiito Shandeifm— for be it known, 
I Shandy it away fifty times more than 
I was ever wont, talk more nonfenfe 
than ever you heard me talk in your 
days — and to all forts of people, ^i 
le diable eji cet bomme la — faid Choifeul, 
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toother day— r^ Chevalier Shandy^^ 
You'll think me as vain as a devil, 
was I to tell you the reft of the dia- 
logue — whether the bearer knows it or 
no, I know not — 'Twill ferve up 
after fupper, in Southampton-ftrcet, 
amongft other fmall diflies, after 'the 
fatigues of Richard the Illd— O God! 
they have nothing here, which gives 
the nerves fo fmart a blow, as thofc 
great charafters in the hands of Garrick! 
but I forgot I am writing to the man 

himfelf The devil take (as he will) 

thefe tranfports of enthufiafm! Apro- 
pos — the whole City of Paris is be- 
ivitch*d with the comic opera, and if 
it was not for the aflfair of the Jefuits, 
which takes up one half of our talk, 
the comic opera would have it all — It 
is a tragical nuifance in all companies 
as it is, and was it not for fome fudden 
ftarts and daflies — of Shandeifm, which 
now and then either break the thread, 
or entangle it fo, that the devil 
himfelf would be puzzled in winding it 
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off-^I flw)uld die a martyr — ^this by th« 
way I never will— — 

I fend you over fbmc of thefe comie 
operas Uy the bearer, with the SaJlon^ 
a fatire— Thic French comedy, I fcldom. 
vifit it— they aft fcarce any thing but 
tragedies — and the Clairon is great, and 
Mad^l^^Dumefnil, in fome pkce^, ftitl 
greater than her — yet I cannot bear 
preaching — I fancy I got a furfcit of it 
m my younger days. — ^There is a tra- 
gedy to be damn*d to-night — peace be 
with it>. and the gentle brain which 
made it! I have ten thoufand things tQ< 
teU you I cannot write — I do a thoufand 
things which cut no figure, but in the 
dding^^und as in London, I have the 
hcoaour of having done and faid a thou« 
fand things I never did or dream'd of 
•^^ind yet I dream abundantly— If the 
devil ftood behind me in the fhape of a 
courier, I could not write fafter than I 
do, having five letters more to dilpatch 
by the fame Gentleman; he is going 
into another fe£tion of the globe, and 
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when he has feen you» he will depart ia 
peace. 

The Puke of Orleans has fuffered 
my portrait to be added to the number 
pf fome odd men in his collection ; and 
a gentleman who lives with him has 
taken it moil expreffively, at full length 
— ^I purpofe to obtain an etching of it, 
and to fend it you — ^your prayer for mc 
pir^fy healthy is heard — ^If I ftay here 
for three or four months, I (hall return 
more than reinftated. My love to Mrs. 
Garrick* 

I am, my dear Garrick, 

Your moil bumble Servant, 

U ST£RNI» 
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LETTER XXUL 
TO THE SAME. 

Paris, April 10, 1762, 

MY DEAR GARRICIC9 

SNATCH the occafion of Mr. Wil- 
cox (the late Bilhop of Rocheftcr's 
fon) kaving this place for England, to 
write to you, and I inclofe it to Hall, 
who will put it into your hand, poffibly 
behind the fcenes. I hear no news of 
you, or your empire^ I .would have faid 
kingdom — but here every thing is hyper- 
bolized — and if a woman is but fimply 
pleafed — 'tis Je fuis cbarme-^and if fhe 
is charmed, 'tis nothing lefs than that 
Ihe is rflvi-ih'd — and when ravi-fli'd 
(which may happen) there is nothing 
left for her but to fly to the other world 
for a metaphor, and fwear, qu'clle etoit 
toute extajiee — which mode of (peaking 
is, by the bye, here creeping into ufe, 
and there, is fcarce a woman who under- 
ftan^f the bon ton but is feven times in 
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.a day in downright cxtafy — that is, the 
, devil's in her — ^by a fmall miftakc of 
one world for the other—^Now, where 
am I got ? 

I have been thefe two days reading a 
tragedy, given me by a lady of talents 
to read, and conje£ture if it would do 
for you — ^'Tis from the plan of Diderot^ 
and poffibly half a tranflation of it— 
The Natural Son, or the Triumph of 
^^rtue, in five, afts — It has too much 
fentiment in it (at leaft for me), the 
fpeeches to long, and favour too much 
of preaching — this may be a fecond rca- 
fon, it is not to my tafte — Tis all love, 
love, love, throughout, without much 
reparation in the charafter ; fo I fear it 
would not do . for your (tage, and per- 
haps for the very rcafons which recom- 
mend it to a French one.— After a vile 
fufpenfion of three weeks — we are be- 
ginning with our comedies and operas 
again— yours I hear never flourifhed 
more— here the comic aftors were never 
fo low — ^the tragedians hold up their 
heads— -in all fenfes. I have known 0ie 
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liftle man fupp6rt the theatrical wdrl^^ 
like a David Atlas, upon his ihoulders^ 
but PreviUe can't do half as much here^ 
though Mad"*. Clairon ftands by him, 
and fets her back to his — ihe is very 
great, however, and highly improved 
fince you faw her — flie alfo fupports her 
dignity at table, and has her public day 
every Thuriday, when (he givet to eat 
(as they fay here) to all that are hun- 
gry and dry. 

Tou are much talked of hei^e, and 
much expeded as foon as the peace will 
let you — thefe two laft days you have 
happened to engrofs the whole convcr- 
fation at two great houfes where I waa 
at dinner — 'Tis the greateft problem in 
nature, in this meridian, that one and 
the lame man (hould pofiefs Aich tragic 
and comic powers, and in fuch an equi- 
librio, as to divide the world for which 
of the two Nature intended him. 

Crebiliion has made a convention 
with me, which, if he is not too lazy, 
will be no bad perjifiage'-^z% foon as I 
get to Touloufe he has agreed to write 
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the an cxpoftuldtory letter upon tfec ttifdc* 
corums of T. Shandy— whkh is to ht 
anfwered by recrimination upon the li- 
berties in his own works — thdc are to 
be printed together— Crebiffion againft 
Sterne — Sterne againft CrebilHon— die 
copy to be fold, and the money equally 
divided — ^TWs is good Swifs-policy. 

I am fccoTcred grcafly, and if I 
could fpend one whole winter at Tou- 
loufe, I fliouM be fortified, in my inner 
man, beyond ail danger of relapfing.— 
A fad aftfama my daughter has been 
martyrM with thefe three winters, but 
moftly this laft, makes it, 1 fear, necef^ 
&ry Ate ihould try the lafl remedy of a 
warmer and fofter air, fo I am going 
this week to Verfailles, to wait upon 
Count Choifeul to folich paflports for 
them — If this fyftem takes place, they 
join me here — and after a month's ftay 
we all decamp for the fouth of France 
— if ndt, 1 fhaH fee you in June next. 
Mr. Fox, and Mr. Maccartny, having 
left Paris, I five altogether in French 
famUics— 1 laugh till I cry, and in the 
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iame tender moments cry till I laugh. I 
Shandy it more than ever, and verily do 
believe, that by mere Shandeifm, fubli* 
mated by a laughter-loving people, I 
fence as much againft infirmities, as I 
do by the benefit of air and climate. 
Adieu, dear Garrick! prefent ten thou* 
fand of my belt refpe&s and wiflies to 
and for my friend Mrs. Garrick — had 
fhe been laft night upon the Tuilleries, 
fhe would have annihilated a thoufand 
French goddefles, in one Jingle turn. 

1 am moft truly, 

my dear friend, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XXIV. 

TO MRS. STERNE, YORK. 

MY DBAit» Paris, May i6th, 1762. 

T is a thoufand to one that this reaches 
you before you have fet out— How- 
ever I take the chance— you will receive 
one wrote laft night, the moment you 
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get to Mr. E. and to wifli you joy o( 
your arrival in town— rto that letter 
which you will find in town, I have 
nothing to add that I can think on — ^for 
I have almoft drained my brains dry 
upon the fubjeft. — For Gtod fake rife 
darly and gallop away in the cool— and 
always fee that you have not forgot yotit 
baggage ih chahging poft-chaifes— — 
You will find good tea upon the road 
from York to Dover— ^nly bring a 
little to carry you from Calais to Paris 
—give the Cuftom-Houfe Officers what 
I told you-i-at Calais give more^ if you 
have much Scotch fnaff — but as tobacco 
is good here^ you had beft bring a 
Scotch mill and make it yourfelf^ that 
is, order your valet to manufaAure it 
—'twill keep him out of mifchief. — I 
would advife you to take three days in 
coming up, for fear of heating your^* 
fclves — See that they do not give you a 
bad vehicle, when a better is in the 
yard, but ypu will look iharp— drink 
fmall Rhenifli to keep you cool (that 
is if you like it). Live well, and deny 
VOL. jx. o 
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yourfelves nothing your hearts wiflb* 
So God in heaven profper and go along 
vnih you-^ifs my Lydia, and believe 
me both affe&ionate]y,i 

Yotirs, 

L. STERITE* 

IL E T T E R XXV- 
'io tut ^AME. 

iiT DfiAHy' Paris, May 31, 176s. 

ihpHERt have no mails arrived here 
^ ^till this mornihg, for three pofts, 
Yo t expefted with great impatience a 
kttcr from you and Lydia-^and to Tit 
is arrived. You arc as bufy as Throp's 
t^riFe, and by the time ydU receive this^ 
you witt be bufier ftiU— I have ezhatift- 
cd all my ideas abont your journey— 
and what is needful for you to do be- 
fore and during it— fo I t^^rite only to 
tell yoii I am. welf— Mr. Colcbrooks, 
the itiinifter of Swiffcrland^s fecrctary, 
I got this morning to Write a letter for 
jou to the governor of the Cuftom- 
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Houfc-Office, at Calais — it fhall be fent 
you next poft. — ^You muft be cautious 
about Scotch fnuff— take half a pound 
in your pocket, and make Lyd do the 
fame. 'Tis well I bought you a chaife 
— there is no getting one in Paris now, 
but at an enormous price— for they arc 
all fent to the army, and fuch a one as 
yours we have not been able to match 
for forty guineas, for a friend of m'me 
who is going from hence to Itkly*— the 
weather was never known to fet in fe 
hot, as It has done the latter end of 
this month, fo he and his party are to 
get into his chaifes by four in the morn^ 
ing, and travel 'till nine — and not ilir 
out again 'till fix ;^-but I hope this fe« 
vere heat will abate by the time you 
come here — however, I beg of you once 
more to take fpecial care of heating 
your blood in travelling, and come tout 
doucemenU when you find the heat too 
much — I (hall look impatiently for in- 
telligence from you, and hope to hear 
all goes well ; that you conquer all dif- 
ficulties, that you have received your 

G 2 
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pafs-port, my pidure, &c. Write and 
tcU me fomething of every thing. I 
long to fee you both, you may be 
aflured^my dear wife and child, after fo 

long a reparation and write me a 

line diredUy, that I may have all the 
notice you can give me, that I may 
have apartments ready and fit for you 
when you arrive. — For my own part I 
ihall continue writing to you a fortnight 
longer — prcfcnt my refpcfits to all friends 
—you have bid Mr^ C. get my vifita- 
tions at P. done for me, &c. &c. If 
any oflFers are made about the inclofure 
at Rafcal^ they muft be enclofcd to me— 
nothing that is fairly propofed (ball 
ftand ftill on my fcore. Do all for the 
beft, as He who guides all things will 
I hope do for us — fo heaven prcfcrvc 
you both— believe me 

Your affe Aionatc 

h. STERNE* 

Love to niy Lydia— I have bought 
her a gold, watch to prefent to her when 
flie comes. 
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LETTER XXVL 
TO THE SAMS* 

MT DEAR, Paris, June 7, 1762* 

T KEEP my promife and write to you 
•* again— I am forry the bureau mud 
be open'd for the deeds — but you will 
fee it done — I imagine you are con- 
viaced pf the ncccffity pf bringing 
three hundred pounds in your pocket 
— if you confider, Lydia mmft have two 
flight negligees — you will want a new 
gown or two — as for painted linens, buy 
them ill town, they will be more j^dmired 
bccauCe Englifli than French. — Mrs. 
H. writes me word that I am miftakeni 
about buying filk cheaper at Touloufc 
than Paris, that (he advifcs you to buy 
what you want here — where they arc 
very beautiful and cheap, as well as 
blonds, gauzes, &c. — Thefe I fay will 
all coft you fixty guineas — and you 
ffliuft have them — for in this country 
o 3 
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nothing muft be fpared for the back— 
and if you dine on an onion^ and lie 
in a garret fcvcq ftories high, you muft 
not betray it in your cloaths, according 
to which you are well or ill looked on. 
When we are got to Touloufe, we muft 
begin to turn the penny, and we may 
^f yo>i do not game much) live very 
cheap — I think that exprcflion will di- 
vert you — and now God knows I have 
not a wi(h but for your health, comfort, 
and fafe arrival here — write to me every 
other poft, that I may know how you 
go on — you will be in raptures with 
your <:hariot — Mr, R. a gendeman of 
fortune, who is going to Italy, and has 
fcen it, has offered me thirty guineas 
for my bargain.-^ You will wonder all 
the way, how I am to find room in it 
for a third — to cafe you of this wonder, 
*tis by what the eoachmakers here call 
It cave, which is a fecond bottom 
added to that you fet youi^ feet upon, 
ivMch lets the perfan (who fits over* 
tgainft ^.you) down with his knees* to 
yow ancks, and ^j which you have 9U 
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more room— and what is more, lefs heat, 
— bccaufe his head docs not intercept 
the fore-glafs — little or nothing — Lyd 
and I will enjoy this by turns ; fomc- 
times I fhall take a bidet — (a little poft 
horfc) and fca^mper before — at other 
times I (ha.ll fit in frefco ^pon the arm- 
chair without doors, and one way or 
jpdier will do very well. — I am under 
infinite obligations to Mr. Thomhill, 
for accommodating me thus, and fo 
genteelly, for 'tis like making a prefent 
of it.-r-Mrf T will fend you an order 
to receiv.e it at Calais — and now, my 
4^e;*r givU^ I^iaye I forgot any thing I 

Adieu! adieu! 

yours nxoft affeftionately; 

L. STERNE. 

A week or ten days will enable yott 
to fee every thing— and fo long you 
muft fl:ay to refj: your boncs^ 



o 4 



y Google 



«? LETTERS. 

LETTER XXVn. 
TO THE SAME. 

MT DEAREST, Paris, Junc 14, 1763. 

TTAViNG an Opportunity of writing 
^^ by a friend who is fetting out this 
morning for London, I writp again, in 
c^fe the two laft letters I have wrote this 
week to you fliould be detained by con- 
trary winds at Calais — I hfiye wrote to 

Mr. E , by the fame hand, to thank 

him for his kindnefs to you in the hand- 
fomeft manner I could— and have told 
him, his good hearty and his wife's, 
have made them overfoofc the trouble of 
having yo^ at his houfe, but that if he 
takes you apartments near him, they will 
have occafion ftill enough left to (hew 
their friendfliip to us — I have begged 
him to affift yqu, and Hand by you as if 
he was in my place, with regard to the 
fale of the Shandys — and then the copy- 
right — Mark to keep thefe things dif- 
tiivft in your head-^But Bccket I h^^yq 
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ever found to be a man of probity, and 
I dare fay you will have very little trou- 
ble in finifhing matters with him— and I 
would rather wifh you to treat with him 
than with another man — but whoever 
buys the fifth and fixth volumes of 
Shandys, muft have the nay-fay of the 
feventh and eighth *. — I wifh, when you 
come here, in cafe the weather is too hot 
to travel, you could think it pleafant to 
go to the Spa for four or fix wceks^ 
where we (hould live for half the money 
we Ihould fpend at Paris — after that, we 
fhould take the fweeteft feafon of the 
vintage <o go to the fouth of France-— 
but we will put our heads together, and 
you ihall ju(t do as you pleafe in this, 
and in every thing which depends on me 
—for I am a being perfectly contented, 
when others are pleafed — to bear and 
forbear will ever be my maxim— only I 
fear the heats through a journey of five 
hundred miles for you, and my Lydia, 
more than for myfelf. — Do not forget' 
the watch chainsy-bring a couple for a 

• Alluding to the firft edition* 
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gentleman's watch likewife ; we Ihall lie 
under great obligations to the Abbe M., 
and muft make him fuch a fmall ac- 
knowledgment ; according to my way of 
flourifhing, 'twill be a pre&nt worth a 
kingdom to him — ^They have bad pins, 
and vile needles here — bring for your- 
felf, and fomo^ for prefents-^as alfo ^ 
ftrong bottle-lkrew^ for whatever Scrub 
we may hire' as butler, coachman, &c. to 
uncork us our Frontiniac — You will find 
a letter for you at the Lyon D'Argent— 
Send for your chaife into the court-yard, 
and fee all is tight-— Buy a chain, at Ca« 
lais, ftrong enough not to be cut oflF, 
and let your portmanteau be tied on the 
forepart of your chaife for fear of a dog's 
trick — fo God blefs you both, and re» 
member me to my Lydia. 

I ain yours affcAionately, 

L, STJSRNZ. 
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LETTER XXVm, 

TO THE SAME. 

MY DEAREST, Paris, Jane 17, 1762. 

T>ROBABLY you Will Tcccivc anothcr 
^ letter with this, by the fame poft — if 
fo, read this the laft — It will be the laft 
you can poffibly receive at York, for I 
hope it will catch you juft as you arc 
upon the wing*— if that fhould happen, 
I fuppofc in courfe you have executed 
the contents of it, in all things which 
relate to pecuniary matters, and when 
thefc are fettled to your mind, you will 
have got through your laft difliculty— 
every thing elfe will be a ftep of plea- 
fure, and by the time you have got half 
a dozen ftages, you will fet up your 
pipes and fing Te Deum together, as 
you whHk it along. — ^Defire Mr. C 
to fend me a proper letter of attorney by 
youi he will receive it back by return of 
poft. You have done every thing well 
with regard to our Sutton and Stillington 
6 
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affairs, and left things in the beft chan- 
nel — if 1 was not fure you mull have 
long fincc got my pifture, garnets, &c., 

I would write and fcold Mr. T 

abominably — he put them in Beckct's 
hands to be forwarded by the ftage-coach 
to you, as foon as he got to town, — I 
long to hear from you, and that all my 
letters and things are come fafe to you, 
and then you will fay that I have not 
been a bad lad — for you will find I have 
been writing continually, as I wiihed you 
to do — Bring your filver coflFec-pot, 
'twill ferve both to give water, lemon- 
ade, and orjead — to fay nothing of cof- 
fee and chocolate, which, by the bye, 
is both cheap and good at Touloufe, like 
other things — I had like to have forgot 
a mod neceffary thing, there are no cop- 
per tea-kettles to be had in France, and 
we (hall find fuch a thing the moft comr 
fortable utcnfil in the houFe — buy a good 
ftrong one, which will hold two quarts 
—a di(h of tea will be of comfort to us 

in our journey fouth 1 have a bronze 

tea-pot, which we will carry alfo — as 
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china cannot be brought over from Eng- 
land, we muft make up a villanous par- 
ty-coloured tea equipage, to regale our- 
felves, and our Engliih friends, whilit 
we arc at Touloufe — I hope you have got 
your bill from Becket. — There is a good- 
natured kind of a trader I have juft 
heard of, at Mr. Foley's, who they think 
will be coming off from England to 
France, with horfes> the latter end of 
June* He happened to come over with a 
lady, who is fifter to Mr. Foley's part- 
ner, and I have got her to write a letter 
to him in London, this poll, to beg he 

will fcek you out at Mr. E 's, and, 

in cafe a cartel fbip does not go off be- 
fore he goes, to take you under his care. 
He was infinitely friendly, in the fame 
ofEce, laft year, to the lady who now 
writes to him, and nurfed her on {hip- 
board, and defended her by land with 
great good-will.— Do not fay I forget 
you, or whatever can be conducive to 
your eafe of mind, in this journey — I 
' wifti I was with you, to do thefc offices 
myfelf, and to ftrcw rofcs on your way 
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— but I ihall have time and occafion td 
fhew you I am not wanting — Now, my 
dears, once mofc pluck up your fpirits 
— truft in G6D — in me— and in your- 
felves — with this, was you put to it, you 
would encounter all thefe difficulties ten 
times told — ^Write inftantly, and tell me 
you triumph over all fears ; tell me Ly- 
dia is better, and a helpmate to you-^ 
You fay Ihe grows like me — let her fhew 
me fhe does fo in her contempt of fmall 
dangers, and fighting againft the appre-* 
henfions of them, which is better ftill. 
As I will not have F.'s Iharc of the 
books, you wiU inform him fo— Give 
my love to Mr. Fothergill, and to thofe 
true friends which Envy has fpared me— 
and for the reft, laijiz paffer-^^You will 
find I fpeak French tolerably — but I only 
wi(h to be underftood.— You will foon 
fpeak better; a month's play with a 
French Demoifelle will make Lyd chat- 
ter like a magpye. Mrs. -^— under- 
ftood not a word of it, when (he got 
here, and writes me word (he begins to* 
prate apace—- you will do the fame in a 
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fortnight — Dear Befs, I hate a tbonfand 
wifhes^ but have a hope for every one 
of them — Yon fhall chant the fame Jubi* 
iatej tny dears, fo God blefs you. My 
duty to Lydia, which implies my love 
toOi Adieii, believe me 

Your affcaidnate 

L. STERNE. 

Memorandum : Bring watch-chains, 
tea-kettle, knives, cookery-book, &c. 

You will fmile at this laft article— fa 
adieu— At Dover, the Crofs Keys 5 at 
Calais, the Lyon D'A^gcnt— the mafter, 
a Turk in grain. 



LETTER XXIX. 

TO LADY D# 

Parb, July 9, 1762. 
J Will not fend your ladyfliip the tri- 
^ fles you bid me purchal^ without a 
line. I am very well pleafe4 with Paris 
—indeed I meet with fo niany civilities 
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amongfl: the people here, that I mud 
fihg tbcir praifcs — the French have a 
great deal of urbanity in their compofi- 
tion, and to ftay a little time amongfl; 
them will be agreeable. — I fplutter 
French fo as to .be undcrftood — but I 
have had a droll adventure here in which 
my Latin was of fome fervice to me — I 
had hired a chaife and a horfe to go about 
feven miles into the country, but, Skan^^ 
dean-like^ did not take notice that the 
horfe was almofl dead when I took him 
•—Before I got half-way, the poor ani- 
mal dropped down dead — fo I l^as fdrced 
to appear before 'the Police, and began 
to tell my ftory in French, which was^, 
that the poor beaft had to do with a 
worfe beaft than himfelf, namely his maf- 
ier^ who had driven him all the day be-- 
fore Qehu like), and that he had neither 
bad corn, or. hay, therefore I was not to 
pay for the horfe — but I might as well 
have whiftled, as have fpoke French, 
and I believe my Latin was equal to my 
uncle Toby's lilabulero— being not un- 
dcrftood becaufe of its purity, but by 
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dint of words I forced my judge to do 
me juftice — no common thing, by the 
way, in Francc.-^My wife and daughter 
are arrived — the latter does nothing but 
look out of the window, and complain 
of the torment of being ftizled.— I wifli 
Ihe may ever remain a child of nature— 
I hate children of art* 

I hope this will find your ladyfliip 
well — and that you will be kind enough 
to direct to me at Touloufe, which place 
I ih^U fet out for very foon. I am, with 
truth and fincerity. 

Your Ladyfhip's 

Moil &ithful 

L. STBRKE. 

LETTER XXX. 

TO MR. £• 

BEAR SIR, Paris^ July 12, 1762. 

-a^Y wife and daughter arrived here 
'*' fafe and found on Thurfday, and 
are in high raptures with the fpeed and 

VOL. IK. ^ 
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plcafantncfs of their joum^^ and par ti- 
cdarly of all they fee. ^d. meet with 
here. But in their journey from York 
to Paris nothing has giv^tbem> mor^ 
fenfible ,an4 lafting j^afare, than the 
marks of kindnefs they received from 
you and. Mrs. £^ — The. friendAup, good«> 
will, and politenef; of ^y twp; friends I 
never doubted to me, qr mine, and I re- 
turn you both all a grateful qian is ca- 
pable of, which is merely my thanks. I 
have tj^ken, however, the hberty of fend- 
ing an Indian taffety^ which Mrs. E« 
muft do me the honour to wear for my 
wife's fake, who would have got it made 
up, but that Mr. Stanhope, the Conful 
of Algiers, who fets oflF to-morrow 
morning for London, has been fo kind 
(I mean his lady) as to take charge of 
it; and we had but juft time to procure 
it: and had we miffed that opportunity, 
as we (hould have been obliged to have 
left it behind us at Paris, we knew not 
when or how to get it to our friend, — I 
wifh it had been better worth a para- 
graph. If there is any thing we can 
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buy or procure for you here (intelli-* 
geiice included), you have a right to 
command me — for I am yours^ with 
my wife and girl's kind love to you and 
Mrs. E* 

LAU* STBRVB4 



LETTER XXXI* 
TO j H S— -s MCU 

Touloofey Aagtift 12, iy6t4 

MY DEAR H. 

t> y the time you have got to the end 
of this long letter, you will per- 
ceive that I have not been al)le to an-* 
fwer your laft till now — I have had the 
intention of doing it almoft as often as 
my prayers in my head— 'tis thus we 
ufe our heft friends — What an infamous 
fl:ory is that you have told me! — After 
fome little remarks on it, the reft of my 
letter will go on, like filk, **** — is 
a good-natured old cafy fool, and has 
been deceived by the moft artful of her 

M 2 
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kxj and (he muft have abundance of 
impudence and charlatanery, to have 
carried on fuch a farce. I pity the old 
man for being taken in for fo much mo- 
ney — a man of fenfe I fliould have 
laughed at— My wife faw her when in 
town, and ihe had not the appearance of 
poverty; but when fhe wants to melt 
♦ ****s heart, flic puts her gold watch 
and diamond rings in her drawer. — But 
he might have been aware of her. I 
could not have been miftaken in her 
character — ^and 'tis odd (he fliould talk 
of her wealth to one, and tell another 
the reverfe— fo good night to her — 
About a week or ten days before my 
wife arrived at Paris, I had the fame ac-- 
cident I had at Cambridge, of breaking 
a veflcl in my lungs. It happened in 
the night, and I bled the bed full, and 
finding in the morning I was likely to 
bleed to death, I feht immediately for a 
furgeon to bleed me at both arms— this 
faved me, and, with lying fpcechlefs 
three days, I recovered upon my back 
in bed; the breach healed, and, in a 



y Google 



LETTERS. 101 

week after, I got out — ^This, with my 
weakners and hurrying about, made me 
think it high time to haftc to Touloufe. — 
We have had four months of fuch heats 
that the oldeft Frenchman never remem- 
bers the like — ^*twa8 as hot as Nebucbad- 
nezzar^s oveuj and never has relaxed one 
hour — in the height of this, 'twas our 
deftiny (or rather deftruftion) to fet out 
by way of Lyons, Montpellier, &c. to 
fhorten, I trow, our fufferings*— ^^ood 
God ! — but *tis over — and here I am in 
my own houfe, quite fettled by M— 's 
aid, and good-natured offices, for which 
I owe him more than I can exprefs, or 
know how to pay at prefent — *Tis in 
the prettieft fituation in Touloufe, with 
near two acres of garden — the houfe too 
good by half for us — ^well furnifhed, for 
which I pay thirty pounds a year.— -I 
have got a good cook — my wife . a de- 
cent femme de chamhre^ and a good look- 
ing laquais — ^The Abbe has planned our 
expenccs, and fet us in fuch a train, we 
cannot eafily go wrong — though by the 
bye, the d— -«->l is feldom found fleeping 
H 3 
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under a hedge. Mr. Trotter dined with 
mc the day before I left Paris — I took 
care to fee all executed according to your 
directions— <-but Trotter, I dare fay, by 
this, has wrotp to you — ^I ipade him 
happy beyond expreiiion with your Cra- 
zy Tales, and more fo with its frontif-r 
piece. — I am in fpirits, writing a crazy 
chapter — with my face turned towards 
thy turret — -Tis now I wifh ail warmer 
climates, countries, and every thing 

dfe, at r , that feparates me from 

pur paternal ie^t-^ce /era Id ou repofera 
na cendre — et ce /era la ou mon coujin vienr 
dra repmndre Ifs pleurs dues a noire amitiL 
—I am taking affes milk three times a 
day, and cows milk as often— I long to 
fee thy face again once more — Greet the 
Colonel kindly in my name, and thank 
him cordially from me for his many ci- 
vilities to Madame and Mademoifellc 
Shandy at York, who fend all due ac- 
knowledgments. The humour is over 
for France, and Frenchmen, but that is 
r)ot enough for your affectionate coufin, 

L. S. 
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(A year will tire us all out, I trow) 
but thank heaven the poft brings me 
a letter from my Anthony — I felicitate 
you upon what Meflrs. the Reviewers 
allow you — they have tod much judg- 
ment themfelves not to allow you what 
you are adlually poffeffed of, " talents, 
wit, and humour."--Weri, write on, 
my dear coufm, and be guided by thy 
own fancy. — Oh! how I envy you all 
at Crazy Caftle! — I could like to fpehd 
a month with you — and fhould return 
back again for the vintage.— ^I honour 
the man that has given the world an 
idea of our parental feat-^'tis well done 
—I look at it ten times a day with ^ 
quando te afpkiam? — Now farewell-^ 
remember me to my beloved Colonel 
—greet Panty moft lovingly on my be- 
half, and if Mrs. C — ^ and Mifg 

C , &c. are at G — , greet them 

Jikewife with a holy kifs — So God blefs 
yo^. 
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LETTER XXXn.' 
TO MR. FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

Tonloufe, Auguft 14, 176a* 

Mr BBAR rOLET, 

A FTER many turnings (alias digref- 
^^ fions) to fay nothing of downright 
overthrows, flops, and delays, we have 
arrived in three weeks at Touloufe, 
and are now fettled in our houfes with 
fervants, &c. about us, and look as 
compofed as if we had been here feven 
years. — ^In our journey we fuffered fo 
much from the heats, it gives me pain 
to remember it — ^I never faw a cloud 
from Paris to Nifmes half as broad as a 
twenty-four fols piece. — Grood God ! we 
weretoafted, roafted, grilled, ftew'dand 
carbonaded on one fide or other all the 
way— -and being all done enough (i^ez 
cutis) in the day, we were eat up at 
night by bugs, and other unfwept out 
vermin, the legal inhabitants (if length 
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of poffeffion gives right) of every inn 

we lay at— Can you conceive a worfc 

accident than that in fiich a journey, 

in the hottcft day and hour of it, four 

miles from either tree or flirub which could 

caft a Ihade of the fize of one of Eve's 

fig leaves — that we Ihould break a hind 

wheel into ten thoufand pieces, and be 

obliged in confequence to fit five hours 

on a gravelly road, without one drop 

of water, or poflibility of getting any— 

To mend the matter, my two poftil- 

lions were two dough-hearted fools, and 

fell a crying — Nothing was to be done ! 

By heaven, quoth I, pulling off my 

coat and waiftcoat, fomething ihali be 

done, for I'll thrafli you both within an 

inch of your lives— and then make you 

take each of you a horfe, and ride like 

two devils to the next pofl for a cart to 

carry my baggage, and a wheel to carry 

ourfelves — Out luggage weighed ten 

quintals— 'twai. the fair of Baucaire — all 

the world was ^ing, o^ returning — we 

were afk'd by every foul who pafs'd by 

us, if We were going to thciiair of Bau- 
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cairc-^No wonder, quoth % wc have 
goods enough! vous avez rai/brty mes amis^ 
Well ! here we are after all, my dear 
friend — and mbft delicioufly placed at 
the extremity of the town, in an eiccel- 
lent houfe well furnifli'd, and elegant 
beyond any thing I looked for — 'Tis 
built in the fofm of a hotel, with 2^ 
pretty court towards the town — and be- 
hind, the beft garden in Touloufe, laid 
out in ferpentine walks, and fo large, 
that the company in our quarter ufually 
come to walk there in the evenings, for 
which they have my confent — " the 
more the merrier/' — ^The houfe con-? 
fifts of a good falle a manger above flairs 
joining to the very great falle a compagnie 
as large as the Baron D*Holbach's ; 
three handfome bed-chambers with dreff- 
ing rooms ]to them— below flairs two 
very good rooms for myfelf, one to flu- 
dy in, the other to fee company. — I 
have moreover cellars round the court, 
and all other offices — Of the fame land- 
lord I have bargained to have the ufe 
of a country-houfc which he h^s twQ 
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miles out of town, fo that myfelf and 
all my family have nothing more to do 
than to take our hats and remove from 

the one to the other My landlord is 

inoreover to keep the gardens in order 
— and what do you think I am to pay 
for all this? neither more or lefs than 
thirty pounds a year— all things arc 
cheap in .proportion — fo we fhall live 
for very very little. — I dined yefterday 

with Mr. H ; he is moft pleafantly 

fituated, and they are all well. — As for 
the books you have received for D— ^^, 
the bookfeller was a fool no5 to fend 
the bill along with them — I will write 
to him about it- — I wifti you was with 
me for two months ; it would cure yott 
of all evils ghoftly and bodily — but 
this, like many other wiftics both for 
you and myfelf, muft have its comple- 
tion elfewhere — Adieu, my kind friend, 
and believe that I love you as much 
from inclination as reafon, for 

I am moft truly yours, 

L. STERNE, 
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My wife and girl join in compli- 
ments to you— My bed refpefts to my 
worthy Baron d'Holbach and all that fo- 
cicty — Remember me to my friend Mr. 
Panchud« 



LETTER XXXin. 
TO J — H — S— , ESQ. 

MT DEAR R. Touloufe, Od. I9, I762. 

T RECEIVED your letter yefterday — fo it 
■'' has been travelling from Crazy Caf- 
tle to Touloufe full eighteen days — If 
I had nothing to flop me I would en- 
gage to fet out this morning, and knock 
at Crazy Caftle gates in three day^ lefs 
time — by which time I ibould find you 
and the Colonel, Panty, &c. all alone 
«— the feafon I mod wifli and like to be 
with you— I rejoice from my heart, 
down to my reins, that you have 
fnatch'd fo many happy and funlhiny 
days out of the hands of the blue devils 
-—If we live to meet and join our forces 
as heretofore, we will give thefc gentry 
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a drubbing*^and turn th^m for ever 
out of their ufurped citadel — fome le- 
gions of them have been put to flight 
already by your operations this lad camr 
paign — and I hope to have a hand in 
difperfiftg the remainder the firft time 
my dear coufin fets up his banners again 
under the fquare tower— But what art 
thou meditating with axes and hammers? 
— " / know the pride and the naugbtinejs 
of thy hearty^* and thou loveft the 
fweet vlfions of architraves, friezes and 
pediments with their tympanums, and 
thou haft found out a pretence, a raifin 
de cinq cent livres Jterling to be laid out 
in four years, &c. &c. (fo as not to be 
felt, which is always added by the 

d 1 as a bait) to juftify thyfelf unto 

thyfclf— It may be very wife to do this 
— but 'tis wifer to keep one's money in 
one's pocket, whilft there arc wars with- 
out and rumours of wars within. St. — — 
advifes his difciples to fell both coat and 
waiftcoat-— and go rather without fhirt 
• or fword, than leave no money in their 
fcrip to go to Jerufalem with— Now 
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thofe qmtre ans cpnfecutifsjjojf/dfi^t Axi-^ 
thony, are the moft precious^ morfcls of 
thy life to com0 (in this worldj^.aind thou 
wilt do well to enjoy that morfel with- 
out cares, calculations, and f:^rfe8, and 
damns, and debts— -for as fure as done 
is ilonej and mortar is. n)/ortar» &C4 
*twiU be one of the many works: of thy 
rcpentance-r-But, after all, if the Fates 
have decreed it, as you and I haye fome 
time fuppofed, it ' on account of your 
gcnerofity, " that you are never to be a 
mmed man^^ the. decree will be fulfilled 
whether you adorn your caftle and line 
it with cedar, and paint it within fide 
and without fide with vermilion, or not 
i*-^/ tela itant (having a bottle of Fron- 
tiniac and glafs at my right hand) I 
drink, dear Anthony, to thy health and 
h2q)pine{s, and to the final accomplifh- 
ttients of all thy lunary and fublunary 
projeds, — For fix weeks together, after .\ 
I Wrote my laft letter to ydu, my pro* 
jc&8 were many ftories higher, for \ 
was all that time, as I thought, jpur«t 
neying on to the other world— I fell. 
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ill of an epidefliic vile fever which killed 
hundreds about me — The phyficians here 
are the crraotcft charlatans in Europe, 
or the mod ignorant of all pretending 
fools— I withdrew what was left of me 
out of th^ir hands, and recommended my 
affairs entirely to Dame ^atur.e-r5b<? 
(d^ar goddefs) has faved me in fifty dif- 
ferent pinching bouts, and I begin %a 
have a kind, of enthufiafm now in her 
fa^vour;, and in my own, that one or 
two more ^fcapes will make me believe 
I (hall leave you all at laft by tranf- 
lation, and not by fair death. T am 
now flout : and foolifh, again as a happf 
man can wi(h to be— and am bufy play- 
ing the fool with my uncle Toby, whom 
I have got foufed over head and ears in 
love. — I have many hints and projects 
for other works j all w^U go on I truft 
as I wi(h in this matter. — When I have 
reaped the. benefit of this winter ajt 1 bu- 
loufe — I cannot fee I halve any thing 
more to do with it j therefore after hav- 
ing gone with my wife and girl to Bag- 
nieres, I ihall return £com whence I came 
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——Now my wife wants to ftay another 
year to favc money, and this oppofition 
of Wifhes, though it will iiot be as four 
as lemon, yet 'twill not be as fweet as 
fugar-candy. — ^I wifli T— would lead 
Sir Charles to Touloufe ; 'tis as good as 
any town in the South of France — ^for 
my own part, 'tis not to my tafte — ^but I 
believe, the ground-work of my ennui is 
more to the eternal platitude of the 
French charaftcrs — little variety, no ori- 
ginality in it at all— than to any other 
caufe— ^or they are very civil — but civi- 
lity itfelf, in that uniform, wearies and 
bodders one to death — If I do not 
mind, I Ihall grow mod ftupid and fen- 
tentious— -Mifs Shandy is hard at it with 
mufic, dancing, and French fpeaking, 
in the laft of which flie does i merveillej 
and fpeaks it with an excellent ac- 
cent, confidering (he pra&ifes within 
fight of the Pyrenean Mountains.— If 
the fnows will fuffer me, I propofc to 
fpend two or three months at Barege, 
or Bagnieres, but my dear wife is 
againft all fchemes of additional ex- 
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pcnces — which wicked propenfity (tho^ 
not of defpotic power) yet I cannot fuffcr 
— ^tho' by the bye laudable enough— ^^ 
feut fhe may talk— I will do my own 
way, and {he will acquiefbe without a 
word of debate on the fubjed. — ^Who 
can fay fo much in praife of his wife ? 

Few I trow. — ^M is out of town viil- 

taging — fo write td me, Mon/ieur Sterne^ 
gentilhomme Jnglois — 'twill find me — Wc 
are as much out of the road of all intel- 
ligence here as at the Cape of Good 
Hope — fo write a long nonfenfical letter 
like this, now and then, to me — in which 
fay nothing but what may be fliewn, 
(tho* I love every paragraph and fpirit« 
cd ftroke of your pen, others might not) 
fbr you muft know, a letter no fooner 
arrives from England but curiofity is 
upon her knees to ktiow the contents* 
A dieu, dear H. believe me 

Your affeftionatc 

L< STERNt. 

We have had bitter cold txrcathcr hef c 
thefe fourteen days — which has obliged 
Vol. IX» J 
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US to fit teith whole pagells of wood 
lighted up to our nofcs — *tis a dear ar- 
ticle—but every thing eifc being ex- 
treme cheap, Madame keeps an excel- 
lent good houfe, with foupe^ bouilli^ roii 
— &c, &c. for two hundred and fifty 
pounds a year. 



L g T T E R XXXIV. 



TO MRy FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

Toulovfe,' November 9, 1762V 

MY bSAR FOLEt^ 

T HAVE had this wccfc your letter on 
my table, and hope you will^ forgivcr 
my not anfwefing it Iboner— and even 
to-day I can but write you ten lines, 
being engaged at;Mr8. M— -'sv I would 
not omit one poft more ackitowledging 
the favour — ^In a few poftslwill write 
you a long one gratis, that is for love 
-^Thank you for having done what J 
defired you — and for the future dircft 
to me under cover at Monfieur Brouffe's 
— I receive all letters through him, 

8 
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hiore punftual and fooner than, when 
left at the poft-houfc 

H 's family greet you with mine 

i— we are much together, and never for- 
get you— forget me not :to the Baron"~ 
and all the circle-^nor to your domeftic 
circlfc— 

I am got ptetty well, and fport much 
with my uncle Toby in the Tolume I 
am ndt^ fabricating for the laughing 
part of the world-— -for the melancholy 
part of it, I have nothing but my pray- 
ers — fo God help them.— I fhall hear 
from you in a poll or two at leaft after 
you receive this — in the mean time, 
dear Foley, adieu, and believe no man 
"^fhes or efteems you more than your 

L» STERNE. 
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LETTER XXXV- 
TO TH£ SAME. 
Touloufc, Wcdncfday, Dec. 5. 176;?. 

DEAR FOLEY* 

I HAVE for this laft fortnight every 
poft-day gone to Meffrs. B and 

fons, in cxpcdtation of the plcafure of a 
letter from you with the remittance I 
dcfired you to fend me here. — When a 
man has no more than half a dozen 
guineas in his pocket— and a thoufand 
miles from home — and in a country, 
where he can as foon raife the d — 1,'as 
a fix livre piece to go to market with, in 
eafe he has changed his laft guinea — 
you will not envy my fituation— God 
blefs you — remit me the balance due 
upon the receipt of this. — We are all 
at H — *s, praftifing a play we are to 
zdL here this Chriftmas holidays— all the 
Dramatis Perfonae are of the Engliffi, 
of which we have a happy fociety living, 
together like brothers and fiftcrs— Your 
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banker here has juft fcnt mc word the 
tea Mr. H. wrote for is to be deli- 
vered into my hands— 'tis all one into 
whofe hands the treafure falls —we (hall 
pay Broufle for it the d,ay we get it— 
We join in our moft friendly refpeds^ 
and believe me, dear \ Foley, truly 
ypurs, ' ' •' 

L, STERNI, 

LETTER XXXVI. 

to THE SAME. 

ft* 

My DEAR POLBY, Touloofe, Dcc. 17, 1762.' 
ppHS poft after I wrote laft, I receiv- 
'* cd yours with the inclofed draught 
upon the receiver, for which I return 
you all thanks — I have received this 
day likewife the box and tea all fafe and 
found'— fo we (hall all of us be in our 
cups this Chriftmas, and drink with- 
out fear or ftint. — We begin to live 
extremely happy, and are all together 
pvcry night — fiddling, laughing an4 
I 3 
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finging, and cracking jokes. T6u wlH 
fcarce believe the news ' I * tell you-^ 
There are a company of Englifh ftroH*- 
crs arived here, who are to aft come- 
dies all the Chriftmas, affd are' now 
bufy in making dreffes, and' prcparmg 
fdmc of our beft comedies —^Your 
wonder will ceafe, when I inform yoii • 
thcfe ftroUers are your friends with the 
reft of pur fociety, to whom^ I propofed 
this khcmc/atilagement — and I affure you 
we do well.— The next week, with z, 
grand orchcftra, we play the Bufy Body 
—and the journey to London the week 
after; but I have fome thoughts of 
apdaping it to our fituation — and mak- 
ing it the Journey to Touloufe, which, 
with the change of half a do^en fcenes, 
may be eafily done.-^Thus, my dear F* 
for want of fomething better we have 
tecourfe to ourfelves, and ftrike out the 
beft amufements we can from fuch ma- 
terials.— My kind love and friendfliip to 
^11 my true friends-^My fervice to the 

reft. H 's family have juft left me, 

"having been this laft week with us — ^ 
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they will be with me all the holidays. — 
In fummcr we fhall vifit them, and To 
balance hofpitalities. 

Adieu, 

Yours moft truly^ 

U STERNE. 

LETTER XXXVU. 
TO THE SAME. 

DEAH FOLEY, Tooloufe, March 29, 1763. 

rpHouGH that's a miftakel I mean 
' -*• the date of the place, for I write 
at Mr. H-^'s in the country, and have 
been there with my people all the week 
— ** How does Triftram* do ?" you fay in 
yours to him — faith but fo fo — the worft 
of human maladies is poverty — though 
that is a fccond lie — for poverty of fpirit 
is worfe than poverty of purfe by ten 
thoufand per cent. — I inclofe you a re-^ 
medy for the one, a draught of a hun- 
dred and thirty pounds, for which I in- 
14.' 
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f;ft uppn a rcfcription by the very return 
—or I will fend you and all your com- 

milTaries to the d L— I do not hear 

they haye tailed of one flefhy banquet 
all this Lent— you will make an excellent 
grille^ P— they can make nothing of 
him, but bauillgn — I mean my pther two 
friends no ill-— fo fhall fend them a re- 
prieve, as tjiey adled out of negeffity— 
not choice— My kind refpeds to Baron 
D'Holbach, and all his houfehoId-^-Say 
zW that's kind for me tp my other fr'^e^ds 
•^you know bow much^^ dejir Foley, I 
am yoifrs, 

I. ST£RNE. 

I hjstve not fyc Louis to vapour with 
in this land of co;KCombs«— My wife's 
fomplimentst 
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LETTER XXXVm, 
TO THE SAME. 

DEAR FOLEV, Touloufc, April 18, I763» 

THANK you for your punfliuality in 
fending me the refcription, and for 
your box by the courier, which came 
fafe by laft poft. — I was not furprifed 
much with your account of Lord ^Mf*** • 
being obliged to give way— and for the 
reft, all follows in courfe* — I fuppofe you 
will endeavour to fifli and catch fomc- 
thing for yourfelf in thefe troubled wa- 
ters — at leaft I wifli you all a rcafonable 
man can wifh for himfclf — which is wifh- 
ing enough for you — all the reft is in 
the brain — Mr. Woodhoufe (whom you 
know) is alfo here — he is a moft amiable 
worthy man, and I have the pleafure of 
having him much with me — in a fliort 
time he proceeds to Italy, — ^The firft 
week in June, I decamp like a patriarch 
with my whole houfehpld, to pitch our 
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tents for three months at the foot of the 
Pyrenean Hills at Bagnieres, where I 
exped ^>^ch health and much amufe-' 
jnent from the concourfe of adventurers 
from all corners of the earth. — ^Mrs, 
M--'-^ fets out, at the fame time, 
for another part of the Pyrenean ffills, 
at Goutray— from whence to Italyr— 
Tb|S is ;the general plap of operation 
h(M^>«9HSilcccpt that I have fome thougbt3 
o£ (pending the winter at Florence, and 
cfoiing over with my family to Leghorn 
by water— and in April of returning by 
way' of Paris home — ^but this is a iketch 
only, for in all things I am governed by 
circumftances — fo that wh^t is fit to be 
done on Monday, may be very unwifc 
on Saturday — On all days of the week,^ 
IMieve me yours, 

With vinfcigned truth, 

h. ST£RNJS. 

P. S. All compliments to my Pa- 
rifian friends » 
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TO T»B SAMEv 

Tonlouft', April 29, iy6$. 

fAY DBAt FOtBY, 

y AST'poft my ag€nt wrote me worci: 
•*^ he ifrouM fend upfromYoik a bilj- 
for fourfcore guineas, with orders to be* 
paid into Mr. Seh^in's hands for me^ 
This he faid he would expedite immedi- 
ately, fo 'tis poflible you may have had 
jldvice of it — and 'tis poffible alfo the 
money may not be paid this fortnight ; 
therefore, as I fet out for Bagniercfs iit 
that time, be fo good as lo give me cre- 
dit for the money for a few pofts or fo, and 
fend me either a refcription for the mor 
ney, or a draught for it — at the receipt 
of which, we fhall decamp for ten or 
twelve weeks — You will receive twenty 
pounds more on my account, which fend 
alfo— So much for that — as for pleafure 
r-you hjiye \t all amopgft yo\i at Paris-— 
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we have nothing here which dcfcrvcs the 
name — I Ihall fcarce be tempted to fo- 
journ another winter in Touloufe — ^for I 
cannot fay it fuits my health as I hoped 
— *tis too moift — and I cannot keep 
clear of agues here — fo that if I ftay the 
nc?5t winter on this fide of the water — 
'twill be either at Nice or Florence— 
and I fhall return to Englaiid in April 
-^Wherever I am, believe me, dear 
Foley, that I am • 

Yours faithfully, 

L. STERNE. 

Madame and Madcmoifelle prefent 
their bed compliments— Remember me 
to all I regard, particularly Meffrs. Pan? 
chaud, and the reft of your boufekold^ 
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L E T T E R XL. 
TO THE SAME. 

Touloufc, May 21, 1765. 
TOOK the liberty, three weeks ago, 
to defire you would be fo kind as to 
fend me fourfcore pounds, having re- 
ceived a letter the fame poft from my 
agent, that he would order the money 
to be paid to your correfpondent in Lon- 
don in a fortnight.— -It is fome difap- 
pointment to me that you have taken no 
notice of my letter, efpecially as I told 
you we waited for the money before we 
let out for Bagnieres— and fo little dif- 
truft had I that fuch a civility would be 
refufed me, that we have aftually had all 
our things packed up thefe eight days, 
in hourly expeftation of receiving a let- 
ter.— Perhaps my good friend has waited 
till he heard the money was paid in Lon- 
don — but you might have truftcd to my 
Honour— that all the ca(h in your iron 
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box (and all the bankers in Europe piit 

together) could not have tempted me td 

fay the thing tbaf is mti^^l hope before 

this you will have received an account of 

the money being paid in London — But 

it would have been taken kindly, if you 

•had wrote me word you would tranfmit 

r'mc the money when you had received it, 

but no foonerj for Mr*.R — of Mont- 

jtellier, though I know him not, yet 

• knows enough of me to have given md 

.credit for a fortnight for ten times thef 

'•fum. 

I am, dear F — , your friend 

and hearty well-wifher^ 

L. ST£Rir£^ 

t faw the family of the H yef- 

terday, and afked them if you was in 
the land of the living — They faid yea-* 
for they had juft received a letter fronk 
you. — After all, I heartily forgive you— • 
jfor you have done me a fignal fcrvice irt 
mortifying me, and it is this, I ami de- 
termined to grow rich upon it. 
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Adieu, and God fend you ^tA\h and 
happinefs — All compliments to-*-Bcforc 
April next 1 atn obliged to rcvifit your 
metropolis in my way to England* 



LETTER XLL 
TO THE SAME. 

Tonlode, Jane 9» 17^5^ 

Uy dear polet, ^ 
.J THIS moment received y<)urs— -con- 
-'' fequently the moment I got it I fat 
down to anfwer it*— So much for a logical 
inference. 

Now believe me I had never wrote 
you fo tefty a letter, had I not both 
loved and efteemed you— and it was 
merely in vindication of the rights of 
friendlhip that I wrote in a way as if I 
was hurt — for negledl me in your heart, 
I knew you could not, without caufe ; 
which my heart told me I never had — or 
will ever give you : — I was the bcft 
friends with you that ever I was in my 
life, before my letter had got a league. 
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and pleaded the true excufe for my 
friend, " That he was opprcffcd with a 
multitude of bufinefs." Go on, my 
dear F., and have but that excufe (fo 
much do I regard your intereft), that I 
would be content to fuflfer a real evil 
without future murmuring— but in truths 
my difappointment was partly chimeri- 
csJ at the bottom, having a letter of 
credit for two hundred pounds from a 
perfon 1 never faw, by me— but which^ 
out of a nicety bf temper, I would not 
make any ufe of— I fet out in two days 
for Bagnicres, but dired to me to 
Brouffe, who will forward all my lettefs. 
—Dear F — , adieu.— Believe me 

Yours affeftionately, 

L. STERILE. 
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LETTER XLlL 
TO THE SAME- 
DEAR FOLEY, Toalonfe, Jiine 12, iy6$4 

T ucKiLY juft before I was ftepping 
•*-^ into my chaife for Bagnicrcs, has a 
ftrayed fifty pound bill found its way to 
me ;. fo I have fent it to its lawful owner 
inclofed— My noodle of an agent, in- 
ftead of getting Mr. Selwin to advife 
you he had received the money (which 
would have been enough), has got a bill 
for it, and fent it rambling to the fur- 
theft part of France after me ; and if it 
had not caught me juft now, it might 
have followed mc into Spain, for I Ihall 
crofs the Pyreneans, and fpend a week 
in that kingdom, which is enough for a 
fertile brain to write a volume upon.-— 
When I write the hiftory of my travels 
—Memorandum! I am not to forget 
how honeft a man I have for a banker at 
Paris. — But, my dear friend, when you 

VOL. IX. K 
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&y you dare truft me for what littfe 
occafions I may have, you have as 
much faith as honcfty — and more of 
both than of good policy. — I thank you 
however ten thoufand times — and ex- 
cept fuch liberty as I have lately taken 
with you — and that too at a pinch— I 
fay beyond that I will not trefpafe upon 
your good- nature, or friendlinefs, to 
ferve me*— God blefs you, dear F— , 

I am yours whilH: 

h. STERNE* 



LETTER XLnt 
TO THE SAME. 

DEAR. FOLET9 Montpellier, 0€L 5, iy6^^ 

I AM a(hamed I have not taken an 
opportunity of tfafanking you beforq 
now, for your friendly a& of civility, in 
ordering Brouffe^ your correfpondent at 
Touloufe, in cafe i fbould have occafion^ 
to pay me fifteen hundred livres-^whieh^ 
at I knew the offer came from youc 
6 



y Google 



Letters. ijt 

hetirtj I ma<ic no difficulty of accepting. 
— ^In my way through Touloufc to Mar- 
feilles, where we have been, but neither 
liking the place nor Aix (pareicu>lariy 
the latter, it being a parliarrarcnt town, of 
which Touloufe has givem me a furfbit), 
we have returned here, where we (hall 
rclide the winter— My wife and daughter 
purpofe to ftay a year nt leaft behind me^ 
and wlicn whiier is oter, to return to 
Touloufe, or go to Momauban, where 
tiiey wUl ftay tBl tbey return, or I fctdi 
thcm-^ftMT myfctf^ I ihftil fct out in 
February for England, where my beatt 
has been fled thefe ilx months — but I 
ihall ftay a fortnight with my friends at 
Paris ; though I verily believe, if it was 
not for the pleafure of feeing and chat*> 
tering with you, I ihould pafs on direft- 
ly to Bruflels, and fo on to Rotterdam, 
for the fake of feeing Holland, and em- ' 
bark from thence to London — But I 
muft ftay a little with thofe I love and 
have fo many reafons to regard — you 
cannot place too much of this to your 
own fcorc.— I have had an offer of going 
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to Italy a fqrtnight zgo — but I muft like 
my fubjeft as well as the terms, neither 
of which were to my mind. — Pray what 
Engliih have you at Paris ? where is my 
young friend Mr. F — ? We hear of 
three or four EngliQi families coming to 
vs here— If I can be ferviceablc to any 
you would ferve, you have but to write. 

— ^Mr. H has font my friend W — 's 

pi6lure — You have feen the original, or 
I would have fent it you — ^I believe I 
fhall beg leave to get a copy of my own 
fronv yours, when I come in propria per* 
Jma — till when, Gk)d blefs you, my dear 
friend) and believe me 

Mod faithfully yours. 
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LETTER XLIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Montpellicr, Jan. 5, 1764. 

MY DBAR FRIEND, 

'TT ou fee I cannot pafs over the fifth of 
** the month without thinking of you, 
and writing to you — The laft is a peri- 
odical habit — the firft is from my heart, 
and I do it oftncr than I remember- 
however, from both motives together I 
maintain I have a right to the pleafurc 
of a fingle line — be it only to jteli mc 
how your watch goes — You know how 
much happier it would make me to know 
that all things belonging to you went on 
well.— You are going to have them all 
to yourfelf (I hear), and that Mr, S 
is tn^ to his firft intention of leaving 
bufinefs — I hope this will enable you to 
accomplifh yours in a ihorter time,^ that, 
you may get to your long wiflied-for rc-^ 
Jjrcat of tranquillity and filcnce — Whci> 

^ 3 
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you have got to your firefidc, and into 
your arm-chair (and, by the bye, have 
another to fpare for a friend), and 
arc fo much a fovercign as to fit in your 
furred cap, if you like it, though I 
ihould not (for a man's ideas are at lead 
the cleaner for being dreffcd decently), 
why then it will be a miracle if I do not 
glidein like a ghoft upon you — -and in a 
xtTf tinghoft-like fafhion help you off 
with a bottle of your beft wine. ' 

January 15— It does not happen every 
day that a letter begun in the moft per- 
feflt health, ftiould be concluded in the 
greateft \i(eaknefsi — I wifli the vulgar 
high and low do not fay it was a judg- 
ment upon me, for taking all this liberty 
mthgbojis — Be it as it may— I took 
a ride, when the fir ft part of this was 
wrote, towards Perenas— and x'eturned 
home in a fhivering fit, though I ought 
to have been in a fever, for I had tired 
my beaft j and he iwas as unmoveablc as 
Don C^ixotte's wooden horfe, and my 
arm was half dillocated in whipping hinn 
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— ^This, quoth I, is inhuman — No, fays 
a peafant on foot behind me, I'll drive 
him home — fo he laid on his pofteriors, 
but 'twas needlefs — as his face was turn- 
ed towards MohtpelUer, he began to 
trot, — ^But to return, this fever has con- 
fioed me ten days in my bed^-I have 
fuflPered in this fcuffle with death terribly 
—but unlefs the fpirit of prophecy de- 
ceive me — I fliall not die but live— in 
the mean time, dear F. let us live as mer- 
rily, but as innocently as we can— It has 
ever been as good, if not better, than a 
biflioprick to me— and / defire no other 
— Adieu, my dear friend, and bejicvc 
mc yours, 

L. S* 

Pleafe to give the inclofpd to Mr. 
T-T!-, and tell him I thank hiijv cordially 
frojKi x£Kf h?;^rt fpr bis gre;^t gqqi^willf 
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LETTER XL v. 
TO THE SAME. 

Moptpellieo J^n. 2p [1764}. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

Tjr EARING by Lord Rochford (who 
■** in palling thro* here in his way tQ 
Madrid has given me a call), that my 
worthy friend Mr. Fox was now at 
Paris-f-I have indofed* a letter to himj 
which you will prefcnt in courfc, or di- 
reft to him. — I fuppofe you are full of 
Englifli — but in (hort we are her^ as if 
in another world, where unlefs fome 
ftray'd foul arrives, we know nothing 
of what is going on in yours — Lord 
r I fuppofe is gone from Paris, 
or I had wrote alfo to him. I know 
you are as bufy as a bee, and have few 
moments to yourfelf — neverthelefs bc- 
ftow one of them upon an old friend, 
and write me a line — and if Mr. F. is 
too idle and has ought to fay to me^ 
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pray write a fecond line for him — ^Wc 

had a letter from Mifs P tjiis week, 

who it feems has decampM for ever 
from Paris — All is for the bejl — which is 
my general refleftion upon many things 
in this world. — Well! I (hall (hortly 
come and (hake you by the hand in St. 
Sauveur — if ftil) you are there.— My 
wife returns to Touloufe, and purpofcs 
to fpend the fummer at Bagnieres— I 
on the contrary go and vifit my wife, 
the church in Yorkihire. — We all live 
the longer — at leaft the happier, for 
haying things our own way. — ^lliis is 
my conjugal maxim — I own *tis not the 
bcft of maxims — but I maintain *tis 

not the worft. Adieu, dear F , and 

J)plicve mc 

Yours with truth, 

4«« ST£R]^£« 
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1, E T T E R. XLYL 
TO MRS* F. 

Moatpellier^ Feb, i, 1764, 

y AM preparing, my dear Mrs. F. to 
•* leave France, for I am heartily tired 
eS it — ^Tbat infipidity there is in French 
chara&ers has difgufted your friend Yo- 
rick. — I have been dangeroufly ill, ancj 
cannot think that the iharp air of Mont- 
pcllier has been of ferviqe to me — and 
fe my phyficians told me when they had 
me under their hands for above a month 
—if you ftay any longer here. Sir, it 
will be fatal to you — And why, good 
people, were you not kind enough to 
tell me this fooner? — After having dif-- 
charged them, I told Mrs. Sterne that 
i fhould fet out for England very foon j 
but as (he chufes to remain in France 
for two or three years, I have no objec- 
tion, except that I wifli my girl in Eng- 
land#— The ftates of Languedoc arc 
met-^'tis . a fine raree-ftiew, with the 
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ufual accompaniments of fiddles, bears^ 
iand puppct-flicws.— I believe I (halt 
ftep into my poft-chaife with more ala« 
crity to fly from thefc fights, than a 
Frenchman would to fly to them — and 
fexccpt a tear at parting with my little 
flut, I fiiall be in high fpirits^ and every 
ftep I take that brings me ilearer Eng- 
land, will I think help to fet this poor 
frame to rights. Now pray write to me, 
direftcd to Mr. F. at Paris, and tell me, 
what I am to bring you over,— How do 
I long to greet all my friends ! few 'do J 
value more than yourfelf.-^My wife 
chufes to go to Montauban, rather tl&^i^ 
flay here, in wljich I am truly paflive« 
-i--^If this fliould not find yoi; at Bath, 
I hope it will be forwarded to you, a4 
I wi(h to fulfil your commii&ons — and 
fo adieu -r* Accept every warm wifti for 
your health, sipd believe mc ever yours, 

h. ST£RN£. 

P. S. My phyficians havealmofl poi- 
foncd me with what they call bouillons 
refraichiffants-^^ii% a cock flayed alive and 
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toiled with peppy feeds, then pounded 
in a mortar, afterwards pafs*d thro* a 
ficvc — There is to be one crawfifh in it, 
and I was gravely told it muft be a male 
one — a female would do me more hurt 
than goodt 

LETTER XL VII- 

TO MISS STERNE. 

MY DEAR LYDiAy Paris, May 15, 1764^ 

"D Y this time I fuppofc your mother 
■^"^ and felf are fixed at Montauban, 
and I therefore direft to your banker, to 
be dejivercd to you. — I acqutcfced in 
your flaying in France — likewifc it was 
your mother's wifli — but I muft tell you 
both (that unlefs your health had not 
been a plea made ufc of) I fhould have 
wifhed you both to return with me.— • 
I have fent you the Speftators, and 
other books, particularly Metaftafio j 
but I beg my girl to read th? formpr, 
and only make tlie latter her amufc;- 
gient, — I hope you have not forgot my 
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. laft requeftj to make no friendlhips with 
the French women — not that I think 
ill of them all, but fometimes women 
of the belt principles are the moft in/i^ 
nuating'^mj I am fo jealous of you, 
that I fhould be. miferable were I to fee 

. you had the leaft grain of coquetry in 
your compofition. — You have enough to 
do — for I have alfo fent you a guittar 
— and as you have no genius for draw- 
ing (tho* you never could be made to 
believe it), pray wafte not your time 
about it— Remember to write to me as 
to a friend — in Ihort, whatever comes? 
into your little head, and then it will be 
natural. — If your mother's rheumatifm 
continues, and fhe choofes to go to Bag- 
nieres — tell her not to be flopped for 
want of money, for my purfe fhall be 
as open as my heart. I have preached 
at the Ambaffador's chapel — Hezekiah * 
— (an odd fubjed your mother will fay) 
There was a concourfe of all nations, and 
religions too. — I fhall leave Paris in a 

• Sec Vol. vii. Page 35. 
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few days — I am lodged iti the fame ho- 
tel with Mr. T-— they arc good and 
generous fouls — Tell your mother that 
I hope (he will write to me^ and that 
^en ffae does fo^ I may alfo receive a 
letter from my Lydia. 

Eifs your mother from me^ afid be* 
licreme 

Your afFcdidnatc 

L. STERNB. 



LETTER XLVm. 
TO MR. tOL^r. 

ut DEAR roLsr, York, Augafl 6, 1/64* 
r|*^H£RE is a young lady with whom 
•* I have fcnt a letter to you, who 
will arrive at Paris in her way to Italy 
--her name is Mifs Tuting; a lady 
known and loved by the whole fcmgdom 
*— if you can be of any aid to her in yoifr 
idvice, &c. as to her journey, &Ce 
your good nature and politenefs, I ani 
fure, need no fpur from me to do it. I 
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was forry wc wtre like the two buckets 
of a well, whilft in London, for we 
were never able to be both refidcnt to- 
gether the month I continued in and 
about the environs.— —If I get a cough 
tl^is whiter which holds me three days, 
you will certainly fee me at Paris the 
week following, for now I abandon 
every thing in this world to health and 
to my friends — for the laft fetmon that 
I fhall ever preach, Was preached at 
Paris — ^fo I am altogether an idle man, 
or rather a free one, which is better. 
I fent, lail poft, twenty pounds to Mrs* 
Sterne, which makes a hundred pounds 
remitted fihce I got here — You muft 
pay yourfelf what I owe yo« out of it 
—and place the reft to account. — ^Be- 
twixt this ^sad Lady-day next, Mrs. 
Sterne will draw from time to time up- 
on you to about the amount of a hun- 
dred lottis-— bift not more — (I think) I 
havitig left her a hundred in her pocket. 
— But you (hall always have meney 
beforehatid of mine— and (he purpofes 
to fptikd no further than five thoufatid 
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/ 



livres in the year— but twenty pounds 
this way or that, makes no difference 
between us. — —Give my kindeft com- 
pliments to Mr, P . I have a thou* 

fand things to fay to you^ and would go 
half way to Paris to tell them you in 

your ear. — The Meffrs. T , 

H , &c. and many more of your 

friends with whom I am now, fend their 
fervices — Mine to all friends — Yours, 
dear F., moit truly, 

L. ST£RN£« 



LETTER XLlX. 

TO J H— S — , ESQ^ 

September 4, Z764< 
fow, my dear, dear Anthony — I do 
not think a week or ten. days play- 
ing the good fellow (at this very time) 
2,1 Scarborough fo abominable a thing 
— but if a man could get there cleverly, 
and every foul in his houfe in the mind 
to try what could be done in furtherance 



N' 
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thereof, I have no one to confult in 
this afFair— therefore as a man may do 
Worfe things, the Englifh df all which 
is thi$, that I am going to leave a few 
poor (heep here in the wildcrnefs for 
fourteen days — and from pride and 
naughtinefs of heart to go fee . what . is 
doing at Scarborough — ftedfaftly mean- 
ing afterwards to lead a new l^fc and 
ftrehgthen my faith. — Now fome folk 
iay thet'e is rSuch company there — and 
fome fay not-^and I believe there is nei- 
ther the dne or the other — but will be 
both^ if the world will have but a 
month's patience or fo. — No, my dear 

H ,\ I did nbt delay fending your 

letter direftly to the poft*— As there 
dre cfiticd times, or rather turns and 
revolutions in *** humours, I knew 
hot what the delay of an hour might 
hazard — I will anfwer for him, he has 
feventy times feven forgiven you — and 
as often wifh'd you at the d— 1. — After 
many ofcillations the pendulum will reft 
firm as ever.— — 

VOL. IX. L 



y Google 



/ 



146 L E t t * H S. * 

I fend all kind complfments to Sir C» 
D and G— s. 1 love them from 

my (bul,*— If G 1 is with you, him 

alfo.«-I go on^ not rs^idly, but well 
enough with my uncle Toby's amours 
•— Tti^re is od fitting, and cudgelling 
ene^s brains wfaUft the fun ihines bright 
—'twill be an orer in fix or feven 
weeks, and there are difmal months 
enow after to endure fuffocation by a 
brimftone fire-fide.^-*If you can get to 
Scarborough do. — A man who makes 
fix tons of alum a week, may do any 
thing— Lord Granby is to bp there—— 
what a temptation! 

Yours aflPe&ionately, 



L. STERNE. 



y Google 



ti E T T B it £j^ 147 

LETTER L. 
TO THE SAME* 

Coxwoald-^Tharfd^. [Sept 1764.] 

ifir DBAH COUSIN, 

T AM but this m(Mnent returned from 
Scarborough, where I have been 
drinking the waters ever fince the races, 
and have received marvellous ftrength, 
had I not debilitated it as faft: as I got 
it, by playing the good fellow with 
Lord Granby and Co*, too much. I 
rejoice you have been encamp'd at Har- 
rowgate, from which, by now, I fup- 
pofe you are decampM— otherwife as 
idle a beaft as I have been, I would 
have facrificed a few days to the god 
of laughter with you and your jolly 
fet. — I have done nothing good that I 
know of, fince I left you, except paying 

off your guinea and a half to K , 

in my way thro* York hither— I mull 
i 1 
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try now and do better — Go on, and pro- 
fpcr for a month. 

Your aflfcdionate 



Lr STEftNEv 



LETTER LL 
TO MR. FOLEY, AT PARIS^ 

York, September 29, 1764. 

Mir DEAR FRIENDy 

T haviiJg juft had the honour of a Ict- 
■■' ter from Mifs Tuting, full of tlie 
acknowledgments of your attention and 
kind fervices to her ; t will not believe 

thefe arofe from the D. of A- *'s 

lettersf^ nor mine. Surely yZ?^ needed no 
recommendation^'''^tht trueft and moft 
honeft compliment I can pay you, is to 
fay they came from your own good heart,, 
only you was introduced to the objcdl— 
for the reft followed in courfe — However 
let me caft in my mite of thanks to the 
treafury which belongs to good-natured 
aftions. I have been with Lord G — y 

8 
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thefe three weeks at Scarborough— the 
plcafures of which I found fomewhat 
mpre exalted than thofe of Bagnieres 
laft year.— I am now returned to my 
Philofophical Hut to finifti Triftram, 
which I calculate will be ready for the 
world about Chriftmas, at which time 
I decamp from hence, and fix my head- 
quarters at London for the winter — un- 
Icfs my cough pufhes me forwards to 
your Metropolis ~or that I can perfuade 
fome gros my Lord to take a trip to you 
— rU-try if I can make bim relifli the 
joys of the Tuil/eries^ Opera Comiquej &c. 
I had this week a letter, from Mrs. 
Sterne from Montauban, in which fhe 
tells me (be has occaiion for fifty pounds 
immediately — Will you fend an order to 
your corefpondcnt at Montauban to pay 
her fo.much cafli — ^and I will in three 
weeks fend as much to Becket — But as 
her purfe is low, for God's fake write 
diredly.. — Now you mufl do fcmething 
equally effential — to redlify a miftakc in 
the mind of your correfpondent there, 
who it feems gave her a hint not long 
^ 3 
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ago, *' tbatjhe was feparated frem m for 
ly^e" — ^Now as this is not true in the 
^rft place, and may give a difadvantage- 
ous imprcflion of her to thofc flie lives 
amongft— -'twould be unmerciful to let 
her, or my daughter, fuffcr by it ; — fo do 
be fo good as to undeceive him — ^for in 
a year or two flie propofes (and indeed I 
exped it with impatience from her) to 
rejoin me«— and tell them I have all the 
confidence in the world fhe will not 
ipend more than I can a^ord, and I only 
mentioned two hundred guineas a year 
— becaufe 'twas right to name fomc ccr- 
tsun fum, for which I begged you to give 
her credit. — I write to you of all my 
moft intimate concerns, as to a brother ; 
fo excufe me, dear Foley, Gop blefs 
you— Believe me 

Yo^rs afic^ionately, 

t. ST£11N£, 

Compliments to Mr. Pancha^ds 
P'Holbacb, &c. 
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LETTER LIL 
TO THE SAME. 

York, Noyember ii, 1764* 

^Y DEAH ERIEN9, 

T SENT ten days ago, a bank bill of thir- 
^ ty pounds to Mr. Bccket, and thig 
poft one of fixty — When I get to Lon?- 
don, which will be in five weeks, you 
will receive what (haU always keep you 
in bank for Mrs* Sterne ; in the mean 
time I have deiired Becket to fiend you 
fouricore pounds, and if my wife, be- 
fore I get to London, fhould have occa* 
fion for fifty buis, let her not wait a 
minute, and if I have not paid it, a 
week or 41 fortnight I know will break 
no fquares with a good and worthy 
friend. — I will contrive to fend you thefe 
two new volumes of Triilram, as ibon 
as ever I get them from the prefs.— You 
will read as odd a tour through France 
^ 4 
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as ever was projeftcd or executed by 
traveller j; or travel- writers, fince the 
world began — 'Tis a laughing good- 
tempered fatire againft travelling (as 
puppies travel) — Panchaud will enjoy it 
—I am quite civil to your Parifians — et 
pour caufe you know— 'tis likely 1 may 
fee them in fpring — Is it poflible for you 
to get me over a copy of my pidure any 
how ? If fo, I would write to Mademoi- 
Tellc N— — to make as good a copy 
from it as flie poiOSbly could — with a 
view to do her fervice here — and I would 
remit her the price— I really believe it 
would be the parent of a dozen portraits 
to her, if flie executes it with the fpirit 
of the original in your hands — for it will 
be feen by many— and as my phiz is as 
remarkable as myfelf, if flie prefer ves 
the true charafter of both, it will do 
her honour and fervice tob. — ^Write me 
a line about this, and tell me you are 
well and happy — Will you prefent my 
kind refpedls to the worthy Baron — I 
ihall fend him one of the beft imprcffions 
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•f my pi^.ture from Mr. Reynolds's—.- 

another to Monfieur P s^* My 

Ipyc tp Mr. S n and P d. 

I am moft truly yours, 

L. ST£KNE, 



^ P T T ? R LIII. 

TO J — H — S — , ESOi 

DEAR DBAR COUSIN, NoV. Ijy 1764^ 

5 np IS a church militant week with mc, 
-*' full of marches, and counter- 
marches — and treaties about Stillington 
common, which we are going to inclofe 
T— otherwife I would have obeyed your 
fummons — and yet I could not well have 
done it this week neither, having re- 
ceived a letter from C — , who has been 
very ill ; and is coming down to flay a 
week or ten days with me — Now I know 
he is ambitious of being better acquaint- 
ed with you ; and longs from his foul 
for a fight of you in your own caftle. — I 
cannpt do otheywifc than bring him with 
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me — nor can I gallop away and leave 
him an empty houfe to pay a vifit to 
from London, as he comes half ezprels 
to fee me. — I thank you for the care of 
my northern vintage— I fear after all I 
mud give it a fermentation on the other 
fide of the Alps, which is better than 
being on the lees with it — but nous ver* 
rons — yet I fear as it has got fuch hold of 
my brain, and comes upon it like an 
armed man at nights — I mull give way 
for quietncfs fake, or be hag-ridden with 
the conceit of it all my life long — I have 
been Mifs-ridden this laft week by a cou- 
ple of romping girls {biin mifes et camme 
il faut) who might as well have been in 
the houfe with me (though perhaps not, 
my retreat here is too quiet for them), 
but they have taken up all my time, and 
have given my judgment and fancy more 
airings than they wanted.-^Thefe things 
accord not ifftiX with fermon-making — 
but 'tis my vile errantry, as Sancho fays, 
and that is all that can be made of it.— 
I truft all goes fwimmingly on with your 
alum \ that the works amufe you, and 
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call you twice out (at Icaft) a day.— I 

Ihall fee them I ttuft in ten days, or 

thereabouts— If it was any waypoffibk, 

I would fet out this moment, though I 

have no czyz[ry-^( except a Jhe Afs). 

Give all friendly refpedls to Mrs. C. and 

to Col. H— 's, and the garrifon, both 

of Guifbro and Skelton.— I am, dear 

Anthony, 

Affedkionately yours. 



I.. STERNE. 



LETTER LIV. 
TO MR. FOLEY, AT P. 

York, November 1 6, 1764. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

rpHREE pofts before I had the favour 
^ of yours (which is come to hand 
this moment) I had wrote to fet Mrs. 
Sterne right in her miftake— That you had 
any money of mine in your hands — being 
very fenfible that the hundred pounds ( 
had fcnt you, through Becket's hands^ 
9 



y Google 



156 L E T T E H ST. 

was bat about what would balance with 
you — ^The reafon of her error was owing 
to my writing her word, I would fend 
you a bill in a port or two for 6fty pounds 
—which, my finances falling fhort juft 
then, I deferred — fo that I had paid no- 
thing to any one — but was, however, 
come ta York this day, and I have fcnt 
you a draught for a hundred pounds — in 
honed truth, a fortnight ago I had not 
tbc cafh — but I am as honeft as the king 
(as Sancho Panf a fays), only notfo rich. 

Therefore if Mrs, Sterne fhould want 
thirty louis more, let her have them— 
and I will balance all (which will not be 
much), with honour at Chriftmas, when 
I fliall be in London, having now juft 
finiflied my two volumes of Triftram. — 
I have fomc thoughts of going to Italy 
this year — at leaft I fhall not defer it 

above another. 1 have been with 

Lord Granby, and with Lord Shelbume, 
but am now fat down till December in 
my fwect retirement. — I wifli you was 
fat down as happily, and as free of all 
worldly cares— ^-In a few years, my 
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dear F., I hope to fee you a real country 
gentleman, though not altogether exiled 
from your friends in London— there I 
(hall fpend every winter of my life, in 
the fame lap of contentment, where I 
tnjoy myfelf now — and wherever I go— * 
we muft bring three parts in four of tlic 
treat along with us — In fhort, we muft 
be happy within — and then few things 
without us make much difference — Thii 
is my Shandean philofophy. — You will 
read a comic account of my journey 
from Calais, through Paris, fo the Ga- 
tonne, in thefe volumes — my friends tell 
me they arc done with fpirit— nit muft 
fpeak for itfelf — Give my kind refpefts 
. to Mr. Selwin and my friend Panehaud 
■ ■ When you fee Baron D'HoIbach, 
jJrefent him my refpedls, and believe 
me, dear?.. 

Yours cordially. 
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LETTER LV. 
ra DAVID GAR RICK, £SQ. 

London, March 1 6, 176^^ 

DEAR GARRICK, 

1 THREATENED you with a letter in one 
I wrote a few weeks ago to Foley, 
but (to my fliame be it fpoken) I lead 
fuch a life of dii&pation I have never 
had a moment to myfelf which has not 
been broke in upon, by one engagement 
or impertinence or another — and as plots 
thicken towards the latter end of a {^ece, 
I find, unlefs I take pen and ink juft 
now, I (hall not be able to do it, till ei- 
ther I am got into the country, or you 
to the city. You are teized and tor- 
mented too much by your correfpond- 
ents, to return to us, and with accounts 
how much your friends, and how much 
your Theatre wants you — fo that I will 
not magnify either our lofs or yours— 
but hope cordially to fee you foon.— 
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Since I /tvrote laft I have frequently ftept 
into your houfe— that is, as frequently 
as I could take the whole party, where I 
dined, along with me — This was but 
juftice to you, as I walked in as a wit — but 
with regard to myfelf, I balanced the 
account thus — I am fometimes in my 

friend *s houfe, but he is always* in 

Triftram Shandy's-;-where my friends 
fay he will continue (and I hope 
the prophecy true for my own im- 
mortality), even when he himfelf is no 
more. 

I have had a lucrative winter's can>- 
paign here — Shandy fells well — I am 
taxing the public with two more vo- 
lumes of Sermons, which will more than 
double the gains of Shandy— It goes in- 
tb the world with a prancing lift de toute 
la noblejfe — which will bring me in three 
hundred pounds, exclufivc of the fale of 
the copy — fo that with all the contempt 
of money which ma fafdn de penfer has 
ever impreffed on me, I fhall be rich in 
fpitc of myfelf: but I fcorn, you muft 
know, in the high ton I take at prefent. 
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to pocket all this trafli — I fct out to lay 
a portion of it out in the fcrvicc of thfe 
worldj in a tour round Italy, .where I 
ihall fpring game, or the deuce is in the 
dice. — In the beginning of September I 
quit England, that I may avail myfelf df 
the time of vintage, when all nature is 
joyous, and fo faunter philofophically 
for a year or fo, on the other fide the 
Alps.-^I hope your pilgrimages have 
brought Mrs. Garrick and yourfelf back 
S la fleur de jeuneffe — May you both long 
feel the fweets of it, and your friends 
with you. — t)o, deal' friend, make my 
kindeft wifhes artd compliments accepta- \ 
ble to the beft and wffefi of the daugh- 
ters of Eve — You fhall ever belicVe, 
^nd ever find me affectionately yours, 

L. STEKwflirf 
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LETTER LVL 
TO THE SAME. 

Bath, April 6, 176^. 
ir SCALP you! — my dear Garrick! my 
"*- dear friend ! — foul befal the man who 
hurts a hair of your head! — and fo full 
was I of that vfcry fentiment, that^my 
letter had not been put into th^ poft-of- 
fice ten minutes, before my heart fmotc 
me ; and I Tent to recal it — but failed — 
You are fadly to blame, Shandy! for 
this, quoth 1, leaning with my head on 
my hand, as I recriminated upon my 
falfe delicacy in the affair — Garrick's 
nerves (if he has any left) are as fine 
and delicately fpun as thy own — his fen- 
timents ' as honcft ' and friendly — thou 
knoweft. Shandy, that he loves thee— 
■why wilt thou hazard him a moment's 
pain? Puppy! fool, coxcomb, jack-aft, 
&c. tec. — and fo I balanced the account 
to your favour, Wore 1 received it 

VOL. IX. M 
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drawn up in your way — I fay your way^^ 
for it is not ftated fo much to your ho- 
nour and credit, as I had paifled the ac- 
count before— for it was a moft lament- 
ed truth, that I never received one of 
the letters your friendfliip meant me, ex- 
cept whilft in Paris.— Oh! how I con- 
gratulate you for the anxiety the world 
has, and continues to be under, for your 
return. — Return, return to the few who 
love you, and the thoufands who admire 
you. — The moment you fet your foot 
upon your ftage— mark I I tell it you — 
by fomc magic, irrefifted power, every 
fibre about your heart will vibrate afreOi,. 
and as ftrong and feelingly as ever — Na* 
ture, with glory at her back, will light 
up the torch within you — and there is 
enough of it left, to heat and enlighten 
the world thefe many, many, many 
years. 

Heaven be praifed! (I utter it from 
my foul) that your lady, and my Mi* 
nerva, is in a condition to walk to 
Windfor — full rapturouily will I lead 
the graceful pilgrim to the temple, where 
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I will facrifice with the purcft incenfe to 
her — ^but you may worfhip with me, or 
not — 'twill make no difference either in 
the truth or warmth of my devotion— 
ftill (after all I have feen) I ftill maintain 
her peerlefs. 

Powel! good Heaven!— give me fome 
one with lefs fmoke and more fire-— 
There are who, like the Pharifees, ftill 
think they (hall be heard for much fpeak- 
ing — Come — come away, my dear Gar- 
rick, and teach us another leffon. 

Adieu!— Hove you dearly — ^and your 
lady better — not hobbihorfically— but 
moft fentimentally. and affedlionately — 
for I am yours (that is, if you never fay 
another word about •— ) with all the 
fentiments of love and friendfliip you dt^ 
ferve from me, 

L. STERNE. 



M 2 
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LETTER LVfl. 
to MR. FOLEY. 

ur DEAR FOLEVy Bath» April 15, 1755. 

liyT Y wife tells me (he has drawn for 
•^^-^ one hundred pounds, and 'tis fit 
that you fhould be paid it that minute — 
the money is now in Becket*s hands- 
fend me, my dear Foley, my account, 
that I may difcharge the balance to this 
time, and know what to leave in your 
hands— I have made a good campaign 
of it (his year in the field of the literati 
^-my two volumes of Triftram, and two 
of fermons, which I fliall print very 
foon, will bring me a confiderable fum. 
— Almofl all the nobility in England 
honour me with their names, and 'tis 
thought it will be the largeft and moft 
fplendid lift which evpr pranced before 
a book, fince fubfcriptions came into 
faOiion. — Pray prefent my moft fincere 
compliments tp Lady H— -^, whofe 
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name I hojpe to infert with many others. 
■— As.fo many men of genius favour mc 
with their names alfo, I will quarrel 
with Mr.* Hiime, and calf him Deiffj 
and what not, unlefs Thave his name 

too.^-My love to Lord W , Your 

name, Foley, I have put in as a free-will 
offering of my labours — your lift' of 
fubfcribers you will fend — Vis but 'a 
crown for fixteen fermons — Dog cheap ! 
but lam in queft of honour, not'mo- 
ney.^Adieu, adieu,— believe me, dear 
Foley, ' : ' .1 

Yours truly, ' 

I, STSRNB. 



^ LETTER LVIU. 
TO MR. W. 

Coxwould, May 23, 176$^ 

A T this moment I am fitting in my 

'"^ fummcr-houfc with my head and 

heart full, not of my uncle Toby's 

amours with the widow Wadm^n, but 

M 3 
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my fermons— and your letter has drawn 
me out of a penfive mood — the fpirit 
of it pleafeth me — but in this folitude, 
what can I tell or write to you but about 
myfelf — I am glad that you are in love 
— 'twill cure you at leaft of the fpleen, 
which has a bad efFed on both man and 
woman — I myfelf muft ever have fome 
Dulcinea in my head — it harmonifes 
the foul— and in thofe cafes I firft en- 
deavour to make the lady ^ believe fo, or 
rather I begin firft to make myfelf be- 
lieve that I am in love — but I carry on 
my affairs quite in the French way, 
fentimentally — " P amour** (fay they) 
*• h*^ rien fans fentimenf* — Now not- 
withftanding they make fuch a pother 
about the word^ they have no priecifc 
idea annexed to it — And fo much for 
that fame fubjeft called love. — I muft 
tell you how I have juft treated a 
French gentleman of fortune in France, 
who took a liking to my daughter— 
Without any ceremony (having got my 
dircftion from my wife's banker) he 
wrote me word that he was in love with 
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my daughter, and defircd to know what 
fortune I would give her at prcfent, and 
how much at my death— hy the bye, 
I think there was very Uttlc fentiment 
on his fide — My anfwer was, " Sir, I (hall 
give her ten thoufand pounds the day 
of marriage— my calculation is as fol- 
lows — (he is not eighteen, you are fix- 
ty-two — there goes five thoufand pounds 
— then. Sir, you at leaft think her not 
ugly — ihe has many accomplifhments, 
fpeaks Italian, French, plays upon the 
guittar, and as I fear you play upon no 
inftrument whatever, I think you will 
be happy to take her at my terms, for 
here finiihes the account of the ten 
thoufand pounds" — I do not fuppofc 
but he will take this as I mean, that is 
—a flat refufal. — I have had a parfonage 
houfe burnt down by the carelefnefs of 
my curate's wife — as fooh as I can I 
muft rebuild it, I trow — ^but I lack the 
means at prefent— yet I am never hap- 
pier than when I hav€ not a ihilling in 
my pocket — for when I have I can never 
call it my own.^^Adieu, my dear friend 
M 4 
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—may you enjoy better health than me, 
tho* not better fpirits, for that is imi- 
ppflible, ' ' • 

Yours finccrely, '• 

t: STERN?, 

My complimej^ts to the Col, 



LETTER LIX, 
TO MR/FOLET, at PARIS* 

MY DEAR SIR, York, July 13, 1765. 

y WROTE fome time in fpring, to beg 
•*■ you would favour me with my aq- 
count. I believe you was fet out from 
Paris, and that Mr. Garrick brought 
the letter with him— which poffibly he 
gave you, In the hurry of your bufi- 
ntfs you might forget the contents of 
it ; and in the hurry of mine in town 
(though I called once) I could not get 
to fee you. I decamp for Italy in Sep- 
tember, and (hall fee your face at Paris, 
you may be fure— but I fliall fee it with 
more ^cafurc when I am out of debt 
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.^which is your own fault, for Becket 
has had money left in his hands for that 
purpofe. — Do fend Mrs.^^ Sterne her two 
laft volumes of Triftram; they arrived 
-with ycnttrs in fpring, and flie eomplains 
flie has noft got them^i-i^My beft fervices 
to Mr; Panchaud. — I am bufy compo- 
fmg two volumes of fcrmons — they will 
be printed in: 'September, though I fear 
not time enough to. bring tlicm with mc. 
Your name is amongft' the lift of a few 
of my honorary fufcferibcrs?*— who fulV 
fcribe for lave.-— If yo^ fee Baroa D'Hpl- 
bach, and Diderot, prefent my rcfpefts 
to them— If the Baron wants any Eng- 
liih books, he will kt me know, aad I 
will bring them with me — Adieu. 

I am truly yours. 
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LETT E R LX. 

TO THE SAME. 

siAR SIR9 London, Oflobetr ^, 1765. 

yx is a terrible thing to be in Paris 
* without a pcrriwig on a man's head ! 
In fcven days from the date of this, I 
ihould be in t^at cafe, unlefs you tell 
your neighbour Madame Rcquiere to 
get her bon mart de ma fairs tm peruque a 
iourfCj au mieux-^c*eji-a*dire — une la plus 
extraordinaire-^laplus jolie — la plus gentilk 
^•^et la plm--^ 

--^Mais qttimporte ? jai Phmneur (Petre 
gtand critique^^et bien difficile encore dans 
les affaires de peruques-^^nd in one word 
that he gets it done in five days after 
notice— 

I beg pardon for this liberty, my dear 
friend, and for the trouble of forwarding 
this by the very next poft. — If my friend 
Mr. F. is in Paris, my kind love to him, 
and rcfpcds to all others — in fad hafte — 

Yours truly, 

L. STERNI. 
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I have paid into Mr. Becket's hands 
fix hundred pounds, which you m?ty 
draw upon at fight, according as either 
Mrs. Sterne or myfelf make it expe- 
dient. 



LETTER LXL 
TO MR. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS^ 

Beau Point Voifin, November 7, 1765. 

DIAR SIR, 

T FORGOT to defire you to forward what- 
•■■ ever letters came to your hand ^o 
your banker at Rome, to wait for me 
againft I get there, as it is uncertain 
how long I may ftay at Turin, &c. &c. 
at prefent I am held prifoner in this 
town by the fudden fwelling of two 
pitiful rivulets from the ihows melting 
on the Alps — fo that we cannot either 
advance to them, or retire back again 
to Lyons — for how long the gentlemen 
who are my fellow-travellers, and my- 
felf, fliall languilh in this ftate of vex- 
atious captivity, heaven and earth furc- 

5 
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ly know, for it rains as if they were 
coming together to fettle the matter.— 
I ha<1 un . agreeable journey to Lyons, 
and a joyous time there ; dining and 
fupping every day at the commandant's 
-—Lord F. W. I left there, and about 
a dozen Englilh — ^If you fee Lord Of- 
fory, Lord WilKkm Gordon, and my 
friend Mr. Crawford, remember me to 
them — if Wilkes is at Paris yet, I fend 
him all kind wifhes— prefent my com- 
pliments as well as thanks to my good 

friend Mifs P , and believe me, dear 

Sir, with ^11 truth, yours, 

L. ST£aN£« 



LETTER LXII. 
TO THE SAME. 

DEAR siit> Turin, November 15, 1769. 

A FTBR many difficulties I have got 
•"^ here fafc and found— tho* eight 
days in paffing the mountains of Sa- 
voy. — I am flopped here for ten days 
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by the whole country b,etwixt here and 
Milan being hid under, water ;|?y conti- 
nual. rains — but, I am very happy, and 
have found my way into, a dozen houfes 
already — To-morrow I am to be pre- 
fented to the King, and when that cere- 
mony is over, I (hall have my hands 
full of engagements— No Englifh here 
but Sir James Macdonald, who meets 
with much refpcd, and Mr. Ogilby. We 
are ' all together, and fhall depart in 

peace together My kind fervices to 

all — pray forward the inclofed— 

Yours moft truly, 

L. ST£RNE. 



LETTER LXm. 
TO THE SAME. 

DEAR SIR, Turin, November 28, ^76^^ 

T A M juft leaving this place with Sir 
•* James Macdonald for Milan, &c. — 
We have fpent a joyous fortnight here, 
and met with all kinds of honours— 
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and with regret do we both bid adieu— 
biit health on my fide— and good fenfe 
on his — fay 'tis better to be at Rome— 
you fay at Paris— but you put variety 
out of the queftion. — I intreat you to 
forward the inclofcd to Mrs. Sterne — 
My compliments to all friends, more 
particularly to thofe I moft value (that 
includes Mr. F. if he is in Paris). 

I am yours moft truly, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER LXIV, 

TO TH£ SAME. 

DEAR 8IR, Florence^ December 18, 1765. 
T H AVE been a month palling the plains 
■* of Lombardy — (lopping in my way 
at Milan, Parma, Placenza, and Bo- 
logna — with weather as delicious as a 
kindly April in England, and have been 
three days in croflSng a part of the 
Apennines covered with thick fnow — 
Sad tranfition !-*-! (lay here three days 
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to dine with our Plenipo Lords T d 

and C— -r, and in five days (hall tread 
the Vatican, and be introduced to all 
the Saints in the Pantheon. — I ftay but 
fourteen days to pay thefe civilitieSj^ and 
then decamp for Naples. — Pray fend the 
inclofed to my wife, and Beckct's letter 
to London. 

Yours truly, 

L. ST£RM£« 



LETTER LXV. 

TO MISS STERNE. 

Naples, February, 3, 1766. 

MY DBAH GIRL, 

XT' OUR letter, my Lydia, hsts made 
^ me both laugh and cry. — Sorry am 
I that you are both fo affliSed with the 
ague, and by all means 1 wilh you both 
to fly from Tours, becaufe I remem- 
ber it is fituated between two rivers, la 
Loire, and le Cher — which muft occa- 
fion fogs, and damp unwholefomc wea- 
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thcr— therefore for the fame reafon gd 
not to Bourges tn BfefTe — *tis as vile a 
place for ^gues. — 1 find myfclf infi- 
nitely better than I was— and hope to 
have added at leaft ten years to my life 
by this journey to Italy— the climate is 
heavenly, and I find new principles of 
health in me, which I have been long 
a ftranger to— but truft me, my Lydia, 
I will find you out, wherever you are, 
in May. Therefore I beg you to di- 
reft to me at Belloni's at Rome, that 
I may have fome idea where you will 
be then. — The account you give me of " 
Mrs. C — ^— is truly amiable, I (hall 
ever honour her — Mr. C. is a diverting 
companion — what he laid of your little 
French admirer was truly droll — the 
Marquis de ■ ^ ■ ' is an impoftor, and 
not worthy of your acquaintance — he 
only pretended to know me, to get in* 
troduced to your mother — I defire you 
will get your mother to write to Mr. 
C. that I may difcharge every debt, and 
then, my Lydia, if I live, the produce 
of my pen (hall be yours — If fate re- 
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fcrvcs mc not that— the humane and 
good, part for thy father's fake, part 
for thy own, will never abandon thee! — 
If your mother's hesdth will permit 
her to return with mc to England, your 
fummers I will render as agreeable as 
I can at Coxwould — your winters at 
York-^you know my publications call 
me to l^ondon. — If Mr. and Mrs. C — 
are ftill at Tours, thank them from 
me for their cordiality to my wife and 
daughter. I have purchafed you fome 
little trifles, which I fhail give you when 
wc meet, as proofs of affeftton from 
Your fond father. 



LETTER LXVI. 

TO Ji— H— S — ^ ESCl. 

UY DBAR H. Naples, Febmary ;« I*jt6. 

5nni8 an age fince I have heard from 

* you — but as I read' the London 

Chronicle, and find no tidingi of your 

VOL. IX, N 
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death, or that you are even at the 
point of it, I take it, as I wifh it, that 
you have got over thus much of the 
winter free from the damps, both of 
climate and ipirits; and here I am, as 
happy as a king after all, growing fat, 
fieek, and well liking — not improving 
in ftature, but in breadth.— We have a 
jolly carnival of it — ^nothing but operas 
•— punchinelloes— feftinos and mafque- 
rades — We (that is, nous autres) are all 
dreiiing out for one this night at the 
Princefs Francavivalla, which is to be 
fuperb. — The Englifli dine with her 
(exclufive) and fo much for fmall chat 
—except that I faw a little comedy ad^ 
ed lad week with more expreilion and 
fpirit, and true charader, than I fhall 
fee one haftily again. — I (lay here till 
the holy week, which I fhall pafs at, 
Romi;, where I occupy myfelf a mopth 
—My plan was to have gone from 
thence for a fortnight to Florence— and 
then by Leghorn to Marfeilles directly 
home— but am diverted from this by the 
repeated j)ropo£ils of accompanying a 
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gentleman, who is returning by Venice^ 
Vienna, Saxony, Berlin, and fo by the 
Spaw, and thence through Holland to 
England — 'tis with Mr* E. I have 
known him thefe three years, and have 
been with him ever fince I reach'd Rome j 
and as I know him to be a good-hearted 
young gentleman, I hate no doubt of 
making it anfwer both his views and 
mine— at lead I am perfuaded we (hall 
return home together, as we fet ouf^ 
with friendfliip and good-wilh — Write 
your next letter to me at Rome, and do 
me the following favour if it lies in 
your way, which I think it does — to get 
me a letter of recommendation to our 
Ambaffador (Lord Stormdtlt at Vienna). 
I have not the honour to be knoi^ to 

his Lordfliip, but Lords P or 

H , or twenty you better know, 

would write a certificate for me, import- 
ing, that I am not fallen out of the 
douds. If this will cofl: my coufin 
little trouble, do inclofc it in your next 
letter to me at Belloni.— You have left 
Skelton I trow a month, and I fear have 
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had a moft (hs^rp wmter, if one may 
judge of it from the feverity of the 
weather here, and all over Italy, which 
c:?^ceedcd any thing known u]\ within thefe 
three weeks, that the fun has been as 
hot as we could be^ it. — Qivc my kind 
fervices to nay friends — cfpecially to the 
houfehold of faith-r-my dear Garland 
—to Gilbert — to the worthy Colonel — 
to Cardinal S?— ~» to my fellow labourer 
Pantagruel-^de^r coufm Antony, re- 
ceive my kindeft love and wilbes. 

Youra affectionately, 

L. STJgRNI^ 

P. S. Upon fecond thoughts, direft 
your next to me at Mr. W. banker at 
Venice. 

LETTER LXVJI. 

TO MR. FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

PEAR 8x^9 Naples, February 8/ 1765^ 

T DESIRE Mrs. Sterne may have what 

^ cafli flic wants — if flic has not re* 

ceircd it before now; flic fend* me 

5 
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word flie has been in want of cafli thefc 
three weeks— r be To kind as to prevent 
this uneafinefs to her — which is doubly 
fo to me. — I have made very little ufe 
of ycmr letters of credit, having fincc 
I left Paris taken up no more money 
than about fifty louis at Turin, as much 
at Rome — and a few ducats here — and 
as I now travel from hence to Rome, 
Venice, through Vienna to Berlin, &c. 
with a gentleman of fortune, I fhall 
draw for little more till my return — fo 
you will have always enough to fpare 
for my wife. — The beginning of March 
be fo kind as to let her have a hundred 
pounds to begin her year with — 

There are a good many Englifh here, 
very few in Rome, or other parts of 
Italy. — The air of Naples agrees very 
well with me— I ftiall return fat — my 
friendfhip to all who honour me with 
theirs^^-Adieu, my dear friend— I am 
ever yours, 



L. STERNE. 
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LETTER LXVm. 
TO MR. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 



I 



DEAR SIR, Naples, February 14, 1766, 

WROTE laft week to you, to dcfirc 
you would let Mrs. Sterne have 
what money ihe wanted — it may hap- 
pen, as that letter went indofed in one 
to her at Tours, that you will receive 
this firft — I have made little ufe of 
your letters of credit, as you will fee 
by that letter, nor (hall I want much (if 
any) till you fee me, as I travel now ia 
company with a gentleman— however, 
as we return by Venice, Vienna, Berlin, 
&c. to the Spaw, I (hould be glad if you 
will draw me a letter of credit upon 
fomc one at Venice, to this extent of 
fifty louis — but I am perfuaded I (hall 
not want half of them — however, in cafe 
of ficH^neCi or accidents^ one would not 
go fo long a route without money in 
one's pocket. — The bankers bcrc v^q 
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not fo confcientious as my friend P. they 
would make me pay twelve per cent, if 
I was to get a letter here.— I beg your 
letters, &c. may be inclofed to Mr. Wat- 
fon at Venice — where we ihall be in the 
Afcenfion— -I have received much benefit 
from the air of Naples— but quit it to be 
at Rome before the holy week.— There 
arc about fivc-and-twenty Englifh here— 
but mod of them will be decamp'd in two 
months— there are fcarce a third of the 
number at Rome — I fuppofe therefore 
that Paris is full — my warmed wilhes 
attend you — ^with my love to Mr. F. and 
compliments to aU-^I am, dear Sir, 
very faithfully. 

Yours, 

Sir James Macdonald is in the houfe 
with me, and is juft recovering a long 
and moft cruel fit of the rheumatifm. 



w 4 
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ILETTER LXIX. 
TO J — H-^ S — , ES(i. " 

May 259 near Dijon [176^]. 

DEAK. AMTOtfy» 

Tjwyry defire of feeing both my wife 
^ ind girl has turned me out of my 
road towards a delicious Chateau of the 
Countefs of M 5 where I have 

. been patriarching it thefe feven days 
with her iadyfhip, and half a dozen of 
very handfome and agreeable ladies-— 
her ladyihip has the beft of hearts — a 
valuable prefent not giveij to every pncw 
To-morrowj wijth regret, I fhall quit 
this agreeable circle, and poft it night 
and day to Paris, where I fhall arrive in 
two days, and juft wind myfelf up, when 
I arcL there, enough to roll on to Calais— 
fo I hope to fup with you the king's 
birth-day, according to a plan of fixtcen 
days {landing. — Never man has been 
fuch a wildgoofe chace after a wife as I 
have been — after having fought her in 
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five or fix diflfercnt towns, I found her 
at laft in Franche Gmfe — Poor woman ! 
ihe was very tordial, &c* and begs to 
ilay another year or fo— ^ny Lydia 
pieafe&r^me much— I found her greatly 
improved in every thing I wiflied her*-** 
I am moft unaccountably well, and mofl: 
accountably nonfenfical — *tis at leaft a 
proof of good fpirits, which is a fign and 
token given me in thefe latter days, that 
I muft take up again the pen— In faith, 
I think I Ihall die With it in my hand, but 
I fhall live thefe ten years, my Antony, 
notwithftanding the fears of my wife, 
whom I left moft melancholy on that 
account. This is a dehcious part of the 
world J moft celeftial weather, and we lie ^ 
all day, without damps, upon the grafs 
r—and that is the whole of it, except 
the inner mem (for her ladyfliip is not 
ftingy of her wine) is infpired twice a 
day with the beft Burgundy that grbws 
upon the mountains which terminate our 
lands here.— Surely ybu will not have 
decamped to Crazy Caftle, before I 
reach town.— The fummcr here is fet in 
in good earneft^-^'tis more than we can 
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fay for Yorkfliirc — I hope to hear a good 
tale of your alum-works — have you no 
other works in hand ? I do not expie<5t 
to hear from you, fo God profper you^~ 
and all your undertakings, — I am, my 
dear coufm, 

Moft affe^ipnately yours, 

L. ST£RN£. 

Remember me to Mr. G ^ Cardi- 
nal S— , the CoU &c. &c. &c. 



LETTER. LXX. 

TO MR. PANCHAVD^ AT PARIS. 

DEAR SIR, Yorky . June 28, 1766. 

T WROTE lait week to Mr. Becket to 
■*- difcharge the balance due to you — 
and I have received a letter from him, 
telling me, that if you will draw upon 
him for one hundred and fixty pounds, 
he will pundually pay it to your order— 
fo fend the draughts when you pleafe.-^ 
Mrs. Sterne 'writes me word, fhe wants 
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fifty pounds — which I defire you will let 
her have. — I will take care to remit it tci 
your correfpondent— I have fuch an en- 
tire confidence in my wife, that flic 
fpends as little as (he can, though (he is 
confined to no particular fum — her ex- 
pences will not exceed three hundred 
pounds a year, unlefs by ill health, or a 
journey— and I am very ' willing flic 
Ihould have it — and yoU may rely, in 
cafe it ever happens that (he (hould draw 
for fifty or a hundred pounds extraordi- 
pary, that it and every demand fliall be 
pundually paid — and with proper thanks ; 
and for thi§ the whole Shandean family 
^re re^dy tp (land fccuri^y, — *Tis im- 
podible to tell you how forry I was that 
my affairs hurried me fo quick through 
Paris, as to deprive me of feeing my old 
friend Mr, Foley, ^^md of the pleafure I 
propofed in being made known to his 
better half— ^but I have a probability of 
feeing him this winter. — Adieu, dear 
8ir| and believe me 

Moft cordially yours, 

t. STBRNB* 
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P. S. Mrs. Sterne is going to Cha* 
Ions but your Jcttcr will find her, I be- 
lieve« at Avignon — fhc is very poorly — 
and my daughter writes to me, with fad 
grief of heart, that (he is worfe* 



LETTER LXXI. 

TO MR, S. 

Dr-AR sm, Coxwould, July 23, 1766. 

y^ N E might be led to think that there 
^^ is a fatality regarding us — we make 
appointments to meet, and for thefe two 
years have not feen each other's face but 
twice — we muft try, and do better for 
the future — Having fought you with 
more zeal, than C . . . . fought the Lord, 
in order to deliver you the books you 
bade me purchafe for you at Paris — I 
was forced to pay carriage for them from 
London down to York — but as I fhall 
neither charge you the books nor the 
carriage — *tis not worth talking about. 
—Never man, my dear Sir, has had a 
more agreeable tour than your Yorick— • 
and at prefent I am in my peaceful re* 
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treat, writing the ninth volume* of 
Triftram — I flnll publifh but one this 
year, and the next I fhall begin a new 
work of four volumes, which when 
finiflied, I fhall continue Triftram with 
frefh fpirit. What a difference of fcene 
here ! But, with a difpofition to be hap- 
py, 'tis neither this place, nor t'other, 
that renders us the reverfe.— In Ihort, 
each man's happinefs depends upon him- 
felf_he is a fool if he does not eqjoy 
it. 

What are you about dear S— — ? 
Give me fome account of your pljeafures 
— you had better come to me for a fort- 
night, and I will Ihcw, or give you (if 
needful), a praftical dofe of my philo- 
fophy ; but I hope you do not wantit— • 
if you did — ^twould be the office of a^ 
friend to give it — ^Will not even our 
races tempt you ? You fee I ufe all ar- 
guments — Believe me yours mofl truly, 

LAURENCE STERNE. 
• Alluding to the firft edhioo. 
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LETTER LXXir. 
TO MR. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 

Coxwonld, September 21, 1766* 

Ur DEAR FRIENDy 

rr Mrs. Sterne fhottld draw upon you 
-* for fifty louis d*ors, be fo kind as to 
remit her the money — and pray be fo 
good as not to draw upon Mr. Becket 
for it (as he owts me nothing), butf a- 
vour me with the draught, which I will 
pay to Mr. Selwin. A young noble- 
man is now negociating a jaunt with mc 
for fix weeks, about Chriftmas, to the 
Tauxbourg dc St. Germain— I ftiould 
like much to be with you for fo long— 
and if my wife (hould grow worfe (hav- 
ing had a very poor account of her in 
my daughter's laft), I cannot think of 
her being without me — and howeVer ex- 
pcnfive the journey would be, I would 
fly to Avignon to adminiiter confolation 
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to both her and my poor girl — Where* 
ever I am, believe me, 

Dear Sir, yours, 

L, STERNE, 

My kind compliments to Mr, Foley : 
though I have not the honour of know- 
ing his rib, I fee no reafon why I may . 
not prefcnt all due refpefts to the better 
half of fo old a friend, which I do by 
thefe prefents — with my friendlieft wifhes 
to Mifs P. 



LETTER LXXIIL 
TO MR. FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

Coxwottldy Odober 25 » 1766* 

UY OBAR FOLEY, 

T DESIRED you would be fo good as 
^ to remit to Mrs. Sterne fifty louis, a 
month ago— I dare fay you have done it 
—but her illnefs muft have coft her a 
good deal — therefore having paid the 
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lad fifty pounds into Mr. Selwia's hands, 
I beg you to fend her thirty guineas 
more— for which I fend a bank bill to 
Mr. Becket by this poft — but furely had 
I not done fo, you would not ftick at it 
— for be affur^d, my dear Foley, that 
the Firft Lord of the Treafury is neither 
more able or more willing (norv perhaps 
half fo punftual) in repaying with ho- 
nour all I ever can be in your books. — • 
My daughter fays her mother is very ill 
•u-and I fear going faft down by all ac- 
counts — 'tis melancholy in her fituation 
to want any aid that is in my power to 
give — do write to her — and believe me, 
with all compliments to your Hotel, 

Your? very truly, 

L* STERNI. 
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LETTER LXXIV. 
TO MR. PANCHAUD« 
DEAR $1%, York, November ^15, ijSfi* 

I JUST received yours — and am gW 
that the balance of accounts is noF 
paid to you-t-Thus far all goes wpU— I 
have received a letter from my dajfighfcr 
with the pleating tidings that (he ^hinks 
her mother out of danger— rand that tb/s 
air of the country is deligtitful (except- 
ing the winds); but the defcription of 
the Cbftteau my wife has hired is really 
pretty — on the fide of the Fountain of 
Vauclufe — wth feven room? of a floor, 
Jialf furniflied with tapeftry, half with 
blue taflFcty, the permiffion to fi(h, and 
to have game j fo many partridges a' 
week, &c, j and the price — guefs! fix- 
teen guineas a year—there's for you. P.' 
About the latter end of next month, my 
wife will have occafion for a hur(dred 
guineas— and pray be fo good, my dear 

VOL. IX. o 



y Google 



m L E 'r t E R 8. 

Sir, as to give orders that ftie may hot 
be difappointed — ^ftic is going to fpend 
the Carnival at Marfeilles at Chriftmas 
—I Ihall be in London by Chriftmas 
week, and then ihall balance this remit- 
tance to Mrs, S. with Mr. S . I am 

going to lie-in of another child of the 
Shandaick procreation, in town— I hope 

you wilh me a fafe delivery 1 fear 

my friend Mr. F. will have left town 
before I get there—Adieu, dear Sir — I 
wifli you every thing in this world which 
will do you good, for I am with un- 
feigned truths 

Yourst, 

L. 6T£RNE. 

Make iiiy conipliments acceptable to 
the good and worthy Baron D^Holbach^ 
— Mifs P. &c. &c. 
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LETTER LXXV. 
FROAI IGNATIUS SANCHO, TO MR. STERNEi 

RBVBltEND &tfi, . [I766.] 

T T would be an inftilt on your huma- 
-* nity (or perhaps look like it) to 
apologize for the liberty 1 am taking 
— ^I am one of thofe people whom the 
vulgar and illiberal call negroes; — ^The 
firfl part of my life was rather unlucky, 
as I was placed in a family x^ho judged 
ignorance the bcft and only fecurity for 
obedience. — A little reading and writ- 
ing I got by unwearied application. — 
The latter part of my life has been, 
thro God's blefling, truly fortunate- 
having fpent it in the fervice of one 
of the beft and gifeateft families in 
the kingdom — my chief plcafurc 
has been books* — Philanthropy I adore 
•*— How very much, good Sir, am I 
(amongft millions) indebted to you for 
the charader of your amiable X/ncla 

Q 2 
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Toby I — I declare I wodd walk ten 

miles in the dog-days, to (hake hands 

with the honcft Ck)rj)oral.— Your fcr- 

mons have touch'd me to the heart, 

and 1 hope have amended it, which 

brings me to the point— In your tenth 

difcoutfe*, is this very affeding paf- 

fage-^^^ Confider how great a part of our 

ipecles in all ages down to this— have 

been trod under the feet of cruel and 

c2lpriciou9 tyrants, who would neither 

keat* their cries, nor pity their didreffcs* 

^— Cohfider flavery— -what it i$— how 

bitter a draught— -and ' how many mil* 

Hons arc made to drink of it.** — Of all 

my favourite authors, not one has drawn 

a tear in £a,Tour of my miferable black 

brethren-^exccpting yourfelf, and the 

humane author of Sir Geo» Ellifon.*^ 

I think you will forgive me;. I am 

fure you will applaud me for be- 

feeching you to give one half*hour*» 

attention to flavety, as it i^ this day 

praaifed in our Weft tidies.— That 

* See VoU VI. of thi* Edition^ p^ 202- • 
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fubjed handled in your ftriking manner 
would cafe the yoke (perhaps) of many 
—but if only of one — gracious God! 
what a feaft to a benevolent heart ! and 
fure I am, you are an epicurean in 
ads of charity,— You who are univcr- 
falJy read, and as univerfally admired — 
you could not fail. — Dear Sir, think in 
xnc you behold the uplifted- hands of 
thoufands of my brother Moors. Grief 
(you pathetically obferve) is eloquent: 
6gure to yourfelf their attitudes ; hqiir 
their fupplicating addreffes ! — alas ! you 
cannot refufe. — Humanity mud compjy 
— in \yhich hope I beg permiffion to fub- 
fcribc myfelf, 

Reverend Sir^ &c. 

I. S. 



o 3 
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LETTER LXXVI. 

f ROM MR. STERNE, TO IGNATIUS SANCHO. 

Coxwould, July 27, 1766. 
npHERE is a ftrange coincidence, 
-^ Sancho, in the little events (as 
well as in the ^reat ones) of this world : 
' for r had been writing a tender tale of 
the forrows of a friendlefe poor negro- 
girl, and my eyes had fcarce done 
Smarting with it, when your letter of 
recommendation, in behalf of fo many 
of her brethren and fifters, came to 
me — but why her brethren ? or yours, 
i^ancho ! any more than mine ? It is by 
the fineft tints, and moft infenfible gr,a- 
dations, that nature defcends from the 
faireft face about St. James's, to the 
footieft complexion in Africa : — at which 
tint of thefe is it, that the ties of blood 
are to ceafe ? and how many (hades 
muft we defcend lo^er ftill in the fcale. 
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ere mercy is to vanifh with them ? But 
'tis po uncommon thing, my good San-? 
cho, for one half of the world to ufe 
the other half of it like brutes, and 
then endeavour to make 'em fo.— For 
my own part, I never look wejiward 
(when I am in a penfive mood at leaft) 
but I think of the burthen? which our 
brothers and fifters aire there- carrying, 
and could I eafe their fhoulders fronj 
one ounce of them, I declare I would 
{^K out this hour upon a pilgrimage to 
Mecca for their fakes — which by the 
bye, Sancho, exceeds your walk of ten 
miles in about the fame proportion 
that a vifit of humanity Ihould one of 
mere form. — However, if you meant 
my Uncle Toby, more he is your debtor. 
—If I pan weave the tale I have wrote 
into the work I am about — ^*tis at the 
fervice of the afflifted — and a much 
.greater matter; for in ferious truth, it 
cafls a fad fliade upon the world, that 
fo great a part of it are, and have been 
fo long bound in chains of darknefs, 
o 4 
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ahd in chains of nfiifety ; ztiA I canAot 
but both tt^^ and felicitate you, that 
by fo much laudable cjilfgence you hiavc 
broke the one — and that by fallteg into 
the hands of fo good and merciful a 
feniiiy. Providence has Vefcued yoti from 
the other. 

And fo, good-hc^rted Stocho, aAieu! 
and believe me I will not forget yout 
letter. 

Yours, 

L. StEkNE* 



LETTER LXXVn. 
TO MR. W, 

Co^woaldy December 20, 1766* 

THANKS, my dear W., for your let- 
ter.— I atii juft preparing to come 
and greet you «nd many other friends in 
town— ^I have drained my ink-ftandiih to 
the bottom, and after I have plublifhed, 
fhall fct my face, not towards Jenifidem, 
but towards the Alps — I finid i muft 
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once mote fly frotn death whilft 1 have 
ftrength — I fliall go to Naples, and fee 
whether the ait of that place will not fet 
thrs poor frame to rights — As td the pro- 
jeit of getting a bear to lead, I think I 
have etic>ugh to do to govern myfelf— 
and however profitable it might be (ac- 
cording to your opinion), I am fure it 
would be unpleafurable — Few are the 
minutes of life, and I do not think that 
1 have any to throw away on any one be- 
ing. 1 fhall fpend nine or ten months 

in Italy, and call upon my wife and 
daughter in France at my return — ^f6 
fhall be back by the King^s birth-day 
•^wh^t a projeft! — and now, my dear 
friend, am I going to York, not for the 
fake of fociety — nor to walk by the fide 
of the muddy Oufe, but to recruit my- 
felf of the mod violent fpitting of blood 
that ever mortal man experienced; be- 
' caufe I had rather (in cafe 'tis ordained 
fo) die there, than in a poft-chaife on 
'the road. — If the amour of my uncle 
Toby do not pleafc you, 1 am miftaken 
—and fo with a droll ftory I will finifli 
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this letter— A fenfible friend of mine, 
with whom> not long ago, I fpcnt fome 
hours in converfation, met an apothe- 
cary (an acquaintance of ours) — the 
latter alked him how he did ? why, ill, 
very ill— I have been with Sterne, who has 
given me fuch a dofe of Attic fait that 
J am in a fever — Attic fait. Sir, Attic 
fait! I have Glauber fait, — I have 
Epfom fait in my (hop, &c. — Oh ! I 
fuppofe 'tis fome French fait — I wonder 
you would truft his report of the me- 
dicine, he cares not what he takes him- 
felf— I fancy I fee you fmile — I long to 
be able to be in London, and embrace 
my friends there — and fliall enjoy my- 
felf a week or ten days at Paris with 
my friends, particularly the Baron 
d*Holbach, and the reft of the joyous 
fett — As to the females — no, I will not 
fay a word about them — only I hate 
borrowed charaSers taken up (as a 
woman does her fhift) for the purpofe 
flie intends to efFeftuate. Adieu, adieu 
—I am yours whilft 

L. STERNS* 
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LETTER LXXVin, 
TO MR. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 

DEAR p. 'London, February 13, 1767. 

T p A I D yefterday (by Mr. Becket) a 
"■^ hundred guineas, or pounds, I forget 
which, to Mr. Selwin— But you mufl 
remit to Mrs. Sterne at Marfeilles a 
hundred louis before fhe leaves that 
place, which will be in lefs than three 
weeks. Have you got the ninth volume 
of Shandy*?— 'tis liked the beft of all 
here.— am going to publifli a Senti- 
mental Journey through France and Italy 
— the undertaking is proteded and 
highly encouraged by all our noblefle— 
'tis fubfcribed for, at a great rate— 
'twill be an original — in large quarto — 
the fubfcription half a guinea — If you 
can procure me the honour of a few 
names of men of fcience, or fafhion, 
I (hall thank you— they will appear in 
good company, as all the noblility here 

* Alluding to the firfl edition. 
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almoft have honoured me with their 
n^mes. — My kindeft remembrance to 
Mr, Foley — refpedts to Baron D*Hol- 
bach, and believe me ever ever yours, 

L. STERNE* 



LETTER LXXIX. 

TO MISS ST£RN£. 

Old JBond-flrcet, February 23, 1767. 
A ND fo, my Lydia! thy mother and 
'^^ thyfelf are returning back again 
from Marfcilles to the banks of the 
Sorgue — and tterc thou wilt fit and 
^fh for trouts — I envy you the fweet 
fituation. — Petrarch's tomb I (hould 

like to pay a fentimental vifit to 

the Fountain of Vauclufe, by thy de- 
Icription, muft be delightful — I am alfo 
much pleafed with the account you 
give me of the Abbe de Sade — you 
.find great comfort in fuch a neigh-, 
hour — I am glad he is fo good as to 
correfl: thy tranflation of my Sermons 
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—dear girl, go on, and make me a prc- 
fent of thy work — but why not the 
Houfe of Mourning ? 'tis one of the 
bcft. I long to receive the life of 
Petrarch, and his Laura, by your 
Abbe ; but I am out of all patience 
with the anfwer the Marquis made the 
Abbe— 'twas truly coarfc, and I won- 
der he bore it with any chriftian pa- 
tience — But to the fubjeft of your 
letter — I do not wi(h to know who 
was the bufy fool, who made your 

mother uneafy about Mrs,- 'tis 

true I have a friend (hip for her, but 
not to infatuation — I believe I have 
judgment enough to difcern hers, and 
every woman's faults. I honour thy 
mother for her anfwer — " that fhe 
wiflied not to be informed, and beg- 
ged him to drop the fubjeft." — Why 
do you fay that your mother wants 
money? — ^whilft I have a Ihilling, fhall 
you not both have nine-pence out of 
it ? — I think, if I have my enjoyments, 
I ought not to grudge you yours,— 
I (hall not begin my Sentimental Jour-» 
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ney till I get to Coxwould — I Have 
laid a plan for fomething new, qultt 
out of the beaten track* — I wifli I had 
you with me — and I would introduce 
you to one of the moft amiable and 
gentleft of beings, whom I have juft 
been with — not Mrs. — — , but a 
Mrs* J. the wife of as worthy a 
man as I ever met with — I eftcem them 
both. He poffefles every manly virtue 
—honour and bravery are his charac- 
leriftics, which have diftinguiftied him 
nobly in feveral inftances — I ihall make 
you better acquainted with his charac- 
ter, by fending Orme's Hiftory, with 
the books you defired — and it is well 
worth your reading; for Orme is an 
elegant writer, and a juft one ; he pays 
no man a compliment at the expence 

of truth. — Mrs. J is kind — and 

friendly — of a fentimental turn of mind 
— and fo fweet a difpofition, that flie 
is too good for the world fhe lives in 
— Juft God ! if all were like her, what 
a life: would this be!— Heaven, my 
Lydia, for fome wife purpofe has ere* 
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ated diflFerent beings— I wifli my dear 
child knew her — thou art worthy of 
her friendfliip, and fhe already loves , 
thee } for I fometimes tell her what I 
feel for thee. — ^This is a long letter- 
write foon, and never let your letters 
be ftudied ones — write naturally, and 
then you will write well.— I hoj)c your 
mother has got quite well of her ague 
—I have fcnt her fome of Huxham's 
tinOiure of the Bark. I will order you 
a guittar, fmce the other is broke. Be- 
lieve me, my Lydia, that I am yours 
affeftionately, 

L. STERNC. 



LETTER LXXX. 
TO MR. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 



M 



DBAR Silt, London^ February 27, 1767. 

^Y daughter begs a prcfent of me, 
and you muft know I can deny 
her nothing— It muft be ftrung with 
cat-gut, and of five chords-^ chiama 
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in Italiana la chitera di cinque csrde — 
ihe cannot get fuch a thing at Mar- 
. feilles — at Paris one may have every 
thing — Will you be fo good to my 
girl as to make her happy in this af* 
fair, by getting fome muflcal body to 
-^ buy one, and fend it her to Avignon 
direfted to Monfieur Tefte ?— .1 wrote 
laft week to defire you would remit 
Mrs. S. a hundred louis — 'twill be all, 
except the guittar, I (hall owe you«^ 
fend me your account, and I will pay 
Mr. Selwin — direft to me at Mr. Bec- 
ket's — all kind refpefts to my friend Mr* 
F. and your filler. 

Yours cordially, 

L. STERNE, 



£VD OF THE NI17TH VOLUME* 
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